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A.  R.  T. 


PREFACE. 

(To  the  Reader.) 


'"PHE  triumph  of  the  House  of  David  over  that  of 
Saul  seems  to  me  to  be  a  foreshadowing  of 
the  greater  triumph  of  the  New  Testament  over  the 
Old,  that  is  (David  being  the  direct  Ancestor  of 
the  Messiah)  the  triumph  of  the  Doctrines  of  Christ 
over  the  carefully  lettered  Statutes  of  the  Mosaic 
Dispensation.  The  writing  of  "  Saul "  has  occasioned 
many  an  hour  of  careful  study  in  my  Father's  library, 
and  I  trust  that  it  will  help  to  bring  you  into  closer 
touch  with  the  wonderful  characters  and  events 
during  the  reign  of  Israel's  first  King. 

Yours  sincerely, 

ARTHUR  RUSSELL  THORNDIKE. 

AYLESFORD    VICARAGE, 
KENT. 


SAUL. 

DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 


SAUL,  First  King  of  Israel 
JONATHAN,  his  Son      .... 
DAVID,    Jonathan's    Friend,    afterwards 

King  of  Israel  .... 

ABNER,  Uncle  to  King  Saul,  Captain  of 

the  Host  .... 

AHIMELECH,  The  High  Priest . 
ABIATHAR  his  Son  and  successor  . 
DOEG  THE  EDOMITE,  a  foreign  Spy 
ADRIEL,  THE   MEHOLATHITE,  Jonathan's 

private  Enemy       .... 
LAMECH,  Steward  of  Saul's  Palace  . 
ABIMAEL,  an  old  Counsellor  . 
SAMUEL,  the  Prophet  of  Ramah 
FALMOC,  Boy  slave  to  Jonathan  . 
ZALMON,  a  young  Courtier       . 

ABINADAB      )      _     .,  ( 

V     Saul  s  sons        ,        .    < 

MALCHISHUAJ  ( 

An  Arabian  Runner.    A  Prophet.    A  Captain  of  the  Guard.    A  Leper. 


Philistine 
Chieftains 


SAMANIRA,  Lord   of   Grim 

Bethshan 

ACHISH,  King  of  Gath 
EGLON,  Lord  of  Gaza  . 
KING  OF  ASTAROTH 
SOREK,  Lieutenant  to  A  chish 

Priests,  Soldiers,  Charioteers,  Rabble,  A  ttendants. 


AHINOAM,  Queen  to  King  Saul 

MERAB,   eldest  Daughter  to  King  Saul, 

loved  by  Adriel 

MICHAL,  Saul's  favorite  Daughter,  loved  by 

David 

RACHEL  AND  DRUSILLA,  Maids  of  Honor 
NAOMI,  the  Witch  of  Endor     . 


Hebrew  Women,  Maids,  Attendant,  etc, 


SCENE  LAID  IN  PALESTINE. 


ACT  I. 

THE  COURT  OF  THE  PEOPLE  IN  SAUL'S  PALACE  AT  JERUSALEM 
TIME.  THE  TIME  OF  GOLIATH'S  FALL. 

ACT  II. 

A  CHAMBER  IN  THE  PALACE  OF  JERUSALEM. 
TIME.  A  MONTH  LATER. 

ACT  III. 

BELOW  FAIR  RACHEL'S  TOWER. 
TIME.    THE  FIRST  NIGHT  OF  THE  HARVEST  MOON. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  1. — UNDER  THE  OAK  AT  GIBEAH. 
Scene  II.— WITHOUT  THE  TABERNACLE  AT  NOB. 

Scene  III— TABLEAU. 

WITHIN  THE  TABERNACLE.    The  Sacrifice. 

Scene  IV.— TABLEAU. 

THE  SAME.    The  Massacre. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.— THE  CAVE  OF  THE  WITCH  OF  ENDOR 
Scene  II.— THE  HEIGHTS  OF  MOUNT  GILBOA. 


PROLOGUE. 


~T~\IML  Y  appears  in  the  light  of  the  moon  a  deserted 
J-^  street  in  Zion,  deserted  by  all  humanity.  Indeed 
there  is  but  one  life  there  and  that  but  half  human.  A 
despicable  beggar  of  that  kind,  only  met  with  in  the  East, 
crouches  in  the  filth  of  the  pavement.  In  his  soul  (if 
indeed  such  a  wretch  can  contain  such  a  power)  he  curses 
Jehovah,  Bestower  of  Light  and  Hope ;  for  this  degenerate 
is  a  leper,  white  as  snow. 

Taking  advantage  of  every  shadow,  creeps  stealthily, 
another  half  human  form  (this  time  a  woman}  down  the 
street  in  Zion ;  half  human  because  this  is  none  else  than 
NAOMI,  Witch  of  Endor.  In  the  middle  of  the  street 
she  pauses,  seems  to  scan  eagerly  the  shadowed  doorway, 
and  then  apparently  satisfied  that  she  is  alone,  advances 
to  the  middle  of  the  moon-bathed  road.  Here  she  squats, 
and  throwing  back  her  robe,  with  her  long  forefinger 
traces  Hebrew  characters  in  the  dust.  Her  task  completed, 
she  returns  as  she  came — stealthily,  silently,  mysteriously 
as  the  swamp  fogs.  Again  all  is  silent.  Then  is  it  that 
the  curse  of  God's  creative  power,  the  smallpox-pitted 
man  writhes  like  some  sluggish  reptile  to  the  centre  of  the 
road.  His  sunken  eyes  start  as  they  read,  and  then  with 
obvious  pain  he  again  drags  his  rotten  limbs  to  their 
corner  in  the  filth.  The  mirage  is  fading  slowly,  and  as  it 
fades,  we,  men  and  women,  hear  the  voice  of  the  leper 
calling  to  us  what  was  written  in  the  dust. 

"€li!  eii!  lama!  lama  SafcacDtDani !" 


SAUL 


ACT  I. 

(WE  SEE  THE  MANY-COLORED  PAVED  COURT  OF  MARBLE,  THE 
MASSIVE    PILLARS  AND   SWEEPING   STAIRWAYS  OF   THE   PEOPLE'S 

COURT.    IT  is  FILLED  WITH  MEN  AND  WOMEN  CLOTHED  IN  THE 

RICH  COLORS  WORN  BY  THE  "  CHILDREN  OF  THE   EASTERN    SUN." 

ALL  is  EXPECTANT.  RUMOUR  HAS  IT  THAT  GOLIATH,  THE  GIANT 
OF  GATH,  HAS  BEEN  SLAIN,  AND  THE  PHILISTINE  ARMY  ROUTED. 
ZlON'S  DWELLERS  GATHER  AT  THE  PALACE  FOR  THE  LATEST 
NEWS.  FALMOC,  THE  BOY  SLAVE  OF  JONATHAN,  ASTRIDE  THE 
WALL  OVERLOOKING  THE  JUDEAN  HILLS,  SCANS  EAGERLY  THE 
COUNTRY  BELOW  HIM,  AfilMAEL,  THE  OLD  COUNSELLOR,  SITTING 
LAZILY  ON  A  SEMI-CIRCULAR  SEAT  OF  WHITE  MARBLE,  IS  LOOKING 
OVER  A  PARCHMENT,  BUT  HE  NOW  AND  AGAIN  LOOKS  UP  TO  NOD 
TO  SOME  PASSER-BY  OR  TO  EXCHANGE  A  WORD  WITH  L.AMECH 
AND  ZALMON.) 

Abimael : 


DOUBT  whether  the  rumour  spread  by 
the  old  prophetess  be  true.  Israel 
will  not  find  a  champion  to  fight 
great  Goliath  of  Gath  if  the  mighty 

Saul  refuses  the  combat  ;    and  to  fight  with   the 

giant  is  certain  death. 

Lamech.  When  Israel  was  ruled  by  the  Judges, 

did  not  the   Lord   send  to  deliver  us  from    our 

enemies  ?    A  second  Samson  has  come  to  Israel,  if 

the  saying  of  old  Naomi  be  true. 
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Zalmon.  Ye  do  not  well  to  believe  the  old  Naomi ; 
she  hath  a  familiar  spirit. 

Falmoc.  Lamech  !  Zalmon  !  Abimael !  One  runs 
with  news.  He  bears  the  Royal  Arms  upon  his 
tunic.  Now  he  speeds  across  the  court  yard  !  Ah, 
a  guard  has  blocked  his  way !  Now  he  is  surrounded 
by  all  the  guard  ! 

Crowd.  What  now  ?     What  now  ? 

Falmoc.  He  is  through  them  all  and  at  the  gate. 
He  enters  now  the  Palace  porch,  close  followed  by 
the  sentinels. 

Lamech.  How  now  ? 

Falmoc.  The  courtyard  is  deserted  by  them  all. 

Crowd.  By  them  all  ? 

Falmoc:  Except  the  sentinels  who  stand  upon 
their  several  watches. 

[Cries  without  of  "  Lamech." 

Lamech  :  Here  in  the  People's  Court. 
Enter  an  Arabian  runner  followed  by  a  rabble. 

He  falls  before  LAMECH. 

Runner :  Thus  did  my  Lord  Jonathan  bid  me  say  : 
"  Lamech,  I  come  shortly  to  the  Palace.  Set  food 
for  me,  your  master,  Jonathan." 

Lamech  :  Here  is  a  talent  for  thy  run,  my  friend. 
Tell  me,  good  sir,  if  thou  art  from  the  camp. 
Hath  great  Goliath,  champion  of  Gath,  yet  fallen 
in  the  field,  as  rumour  spreads  ? 

Eunner :  I  must  say  nothing  to  my  lord  the 
Steward,  for  so  commands  thrice  valiant  Jonathan, 

Abimael :  Can'st  thou  not  tell  us  if  report  be  true 
Which  we  have  heard  concerning  mighty  Gath  ? 

Eunner:  In  all  good  sooth  my  mouth  is  seal'd, 

kind  sirs, 
But  Jonathan  will  now  be  close  at  hand. 
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He  was  a  mile  behind  me  on  the  road, 
Upon  his  steed  of  fleet  Arabia. 
Lantech :  Thou  art  a  trusty  servant !  Sirrah,  hence. 

[Exit  running. 

Abimael:  Then  Jonathan  returneth  from  the  camp ! 

Lamech  :  He  doth,  Abimael,  and  will  soon  be  here. 

Abimael:   Then   surely   something   has  occurred 

this  day. 

Some  victory  or  defeat  brings  Jonathan, 
Or  else  he  would  not  spur  before  King  Saul. 

Lamech  :  God  grant  a  victory,  Abimael. 
If  this  report  of  Naomi  be  true, 
Goliath,  our  antagonist,  is  slain. 

Abimael :  I  would  give  much  to  see  this  man  of 
Gath. 
They  say  he  towers  full  high  above  King  Saul. 

Lamech  :  What  petty  men  should  we  be  under  him. 
King  Saul  excels  the  tallest  Hebrew  man, 
And  shaped  so  perfectly  with  lion-like  strength, 
That  he  could  master  any  soldier  here, 
If  he  so  chose. 

Abimael.  Aye,  so  he  could,  my  lord. 

The  Sacred  Ark !  If  I  did  have  his  limbs, 
I  warrant  I'd  soon  fight  this  man  of  Gath. 

[Distant  cheering  heard  from  the  hills. 

Lamech.  This    must    be    Jonathan,   what    say'st 

thou,  sir  ? 

Yet  why  should  Jonathan  return  alone 
Without  his  equerries  and  men-at-arms? 
Abimael.  Perchance   the  fates  have  visited  our 

hosts, 

And  God  has  made  decision  in  our  cause 
Against  these  high  and  haughty  Philistines. 
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Well,  we  shall  soon  be  told,  for  hark !  they  shout 
And  clamor  hotly  round  the  Palace  gates. 

Crowd.  Jonathan  !  Hail  to  the  son  of  Saul !  Hail, 
Jonathan !  most  valiant  Jonathan ! 

Enter    JONATHAN,    splendidly    equipped    in 
armour  y  on  a  white  Arabian  charger.     He 
waves  his  sword  to  Heaven  as  a  token  of 
victory — salute. 
Jonathan.  Hail  to  you  also,  sons  of  Abraham. 

[Crowd  continue  to  cheer. 

LAMECH  comes  forward  and  holds  stirrup. 
JONATHAN  ascends  to  the  balustrade. 

Jonathan.  Men,  Israelites!    Great  Jordan's  Deni- 
zens! 

Know  ye  this  day  that  God  Omnipotent 
Hath  snatched  his  people  from  Philistia's  claws. 
Goliath,  Samson-like,  of  haughty  Gath, 
Strides  forth,  as  was  his  wont,  to  hurl  at  us 
His  challenge  full  of  impudence  and  rage. 
The  King,  majestic  Saul,  within  his  tent 
Did  hear  the  ring  of  triumph  of  the  giant 
At  every  rise  and  setting  of  the  orb  ; 
As  sunbeams  danced  upon  his  glitt'ring  arms, 
The  sun  himself  did  seem  to  be  eclipsed 
Such  common  terror  lurk'd  within  our  breasts, 
That  e'en  the  King  and  Abner  did  refuse 
To  throw  away  their  manly  lustihood 
Upon  the  dunghill  of  this  stranger's  sword. 
Yet  while  our  women  spirits  domineer'd 
And  all  men  cower'd  in  terror  from  the  giant, 
There  came  into  the  camp  a  shepherd  boy, 
Old  Jesse's  youngest  son  from  Bethlehem, 
Who  came  to  seek  Eliab  from  his  sire. 
He  finds  his  brother  in  the  self-same  plight 
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As  all  the  rest  of  Israel's  soldiery. 

Then  at  despondency  amaz'd  he  stood, 

And  heard  the  bold  defiance  as  it  shook 

Straight  down  the  vale  of  Elah's  Terabinth' 

And  echo'd  'gainst  Asekah's  well-built  wall, 

He  heard  the  soldiers  speak  of  the  reward 

Which  Saul  would  give  unto  the  Conqueror 

And  marvel'd  that  none  dar'd  equip  himself. 

So,  heeding  not  his  brethren's  bitter  scorn, 

He  goes  into  the  presence  of  the  King, 

Expressing  eagerness  to  match  his  arms 

Against  this  loathsome  champion  of  Gath. 

Saul's  armor  piece  by  piece  he  fitted  on, 

But  unaccustomed  to  unwieldy  arms, 

He  sallies  out  arm'd  only  with  a  sling, 

Then  crossing  o'er  the  brook,  he  chose  from  thence 

Five  smooth,  flat  stones  (God's  messengers  of  wrath.) 

And  with  these  in  his  bag  runs  forth  to  meet 

The  uncircumcised  dog  !     The  Heathen  man  ! 

[Crowd  mumurs. 

God ;  how  gigantic  Gath  did  curse  and  swear 
By  all  the  gods  of  Askelon's  fair  town, 
When  he  beheld  this  stripling's  naked  arms : 
It  shot  a  shudder  through  the  stoutest  heart 
To  hear  him  threatening  to  give  the  youth 
For  vultures  and  foul  birds  to  feed  upon. 
But  David's  eye,  catching  the  flame  of  fire, 
Becomes  impregnate,  too,  with  righteous  zeal, 
And  boldly  volleying  threat  for  threat,  he  draws 
From  out  his  bag  one  of  the  chosen  stones. 
Then  placing  it  within  the  socket's  mouth, 
He  hurls  with  vigorous  strength. 
The  God  of  Israel  directs  the  stone, 
And  lo  !   It  strikes  the  forehead  of  the  giant, 
Sinking  into  its  fleshy  bloodstained  grave  ; 
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Denting  the  sward  by  reason  of  his  fall, 

Cursed  Goliath  yieldeth  up  the  ghost. 

David  astride  across  the  bleeding  frame, 

Draws  forth  the  monster's  sword,  and  with  a  stroke 

Turns  he  the  Heathen's  steel  upon  himself. 

Goliath  dead  !   the  Israelites  rush  forth 

With  double  cries  of  victory  and  praise, 

And  throw  themselves  upon  the  Philistines, 

Who  fearing  this  new  champion  of  God, 

In  headlong  speed  the  homeward  way  pursue, 

Whilst  on  their  heels  the  Israelites  charge  on, 

Spoiling  their  tents  and  cutting  through  their  rear, 

Until  in  sight  of  Ekron's  lordly  walls, 

The  dying  Philistines  do  bank  the  road 

From  the  way  of  Shaarim  even  unto  Gath, 

Goliath's  den. 

[Crowd  burst  into  a  tumultuous  cheering. 

Now  Saul  returns  with  Abner  and  his  train, 
Accompanying  young  David  (Jesse's  son) ; 
Give  them  a  welcome,  friends,  I  pray  you  all, 
As  no  one  has  e'er  seen  in  Israel. 

[Distant  cries  of  victory  are  heard  from  the 
Judcean  hills. 

E'en  now  I  hear  the  strains  of  distant  praise, 
As  to  the  Lord  of  Hosts  their  voices  raise, 
Go  forth,  ye  Hebrew  women,  forth  to  meet 
The  warriors  with  your  psalms  and  anthems  sweet. 
[Exeunt  omnes,  except  JONATHAN. 

Enter  MICHAL. 

Michal.  Thou  are  the  bearer  of  most  joyful  news  ; 
'Tis  very  good  Goliath  hath  been  slain. 

Jonathan.  'Tis  so,  indeed ;   but  whence  hast  thou 
the  news  ? 
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Michal.  I  and  Drusilla,  eager  for  the  cause 
That  brought  thee,  riding  at  such  fearless  speed, 
Did  lurk  behind  yon  marble  piles  to  hear. 
But  tell  me,  Jonathan,  about  this  man, 
About  this  David  sprung  from  Bethlehem. 
Is  he  a  comely  youth  to  look  upon  ? 

Jonathan.  He  is  the  man  who  used  to  visit  Saul 
When  in  his  malady  ; 

His  was  the  master-hand,  and  his  the  voice 
That  drove  the  devil  from  our  father's  breast. 
I  love  this  man  with  such  strong,  manly  love, 
With  which  the  love  of  maids  could  not  compare* 
He  is  the  only  man  fit  for  thy  mate, 
So  school  thy  mind  to  love  this  God-sent  man, 
For  thou  wilt  be  compelled  to  marry  him, 
According  to  the  edict  of  King  Saul. 

Michal.  Nay,  Merab  is  the  eldest 

Jonathan.  Merab  ? 

Thou  knowest  thyself  how  firmly  Saul  is  set 
On  Merab  wedding  the  Meholathite  ; 
So  it  must  fall  to  Michal's  happy  lot 
To  wed  the  glorious  champion  of  Gath. 
He  shall  be  king,  and  thou  his  lovely  queen, 
When  that  day  is  fulfilled  when  he  shall  reign. 

Michal.  When  he  shall  reign.     He  is  not  of  the 

blood ! 
And  shall  he  reign  ? 

Jonathan.  This  piece  of  news  I   had  from  private 

source. 

Old  Samuel  being  present  at  a  feast 
Held  some  time  past  in  Bethlehem's  fair  town, 
Did  pour  the  oil  of  Kingship  on  the  head 
Of  Jesse's  son,  this  simple  shepherd  lad. 

Michal  'Tis  very   strange  to  think  upon  it,  is't 
not? 
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Jonathan.  Hark  to  the  swelling  of  the  lively  chant, 
How  they  do  shout  their  lusty  voices  hoarse. 
It  is  the  voice  of  victory,  and  they  bring 
To  thee  a  lover,  and  to  us  a  king. 

Enter  a  procession  of  soldiers,  maidens, 
charioteers,  courtiers,  citizens,  choirs, 
priests  and  a  prophet. 

Crowd.  "  Saul  hath  slain  his  thousands,  but  David 
his  ten  thousands." 

The  Priests  bear  in  the  sacred  Ark  of  the 
Cherubim.  It  rests  on  a  cart  drawn  by 
oxen.  It's  approach  is  announced  by  a 
flourish  of  silver  trumpets  blown  by  the 
priests.  Then  enter  the  King's  body- 
guard led  by  ABNER.  Then  MALCHI- 
SHUA  and  ABINADAB,  ADRIEL  and  DOEG. 
SAUL  enters  last,  driving  a  golden  chariot, 
preceded  by  DAVID,  who  walks  with 
GOLIATH'S  head  on  a  spear.  His  brow 
is  wreathed  with  laurels. 

Prophet.  Hail,  all  Hail  to  our  deliverer  ! 

[Crowd  shout  "  Hail,  all  hail"  and  low  the  knee. 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Annointed !  Hail  to  thee  ! 
Deliverer  of  Jacob  !  Hail  to  David  !  Hail  to  old 
Jesse,  Lordly  David's  sire  !  Hail  to  Jehovah's 
champion  ! 

AHIMELECH.  He  is  attended  by  ABIATHAR,  and  is 
dressed  in  the  full  robes  of  the  High  Priest,  wearing  the 
breast-plate  containing  the  Urim  and  Thummin,  the 
linen  ephod,  the  robes  edged  with  tinkling  silver  bells,  the 
mitre,  and  bearing  the  incense  of  the  Lord. 
"  Praise  to  the  soul  despatch'd  from  God  on  High  ! 
Praise  to  the  man  who  fought  the  giant  alone." 


ACT  I.  19 

Saul  Peace,  my  good  subjects.    Silence,  everyone ! 
Are  we  all  here  that  boast  of  any  blood  ? 

(To  Jonathan)  The  Queen  Ahinoam,  my  noble  wife, 
Hath  not  yet  grac'd  this  most  illustrious  throng. 

Lamech.  She  shall  be  sought  out,  if  you  wish  it, 
sire.  [Exit. 

Saul.  Welcome  again,  brave  Jonathan,  my  son, 
And  all  good  speed  to  thee,  fair  daughter  mine. 
God's  bones,  my  child,  thy  face  is  comelier 
Than  ever  'twas  before.     What  may  this  mean  ? 

MichaL  It  means,  my  father,  that  I  have  much  joy 
In  seeing  thee  returning  home  again. 
But  say,  my  father,  where's  thy  courtesy  ? 
Is  it  not  meet  that  such  a  valiant  man 
As  Jesse's  son,  the  conqueror  of  Gath, 
Should  be  presented  to  a  Princess  royal  ? 

Saul.  An  that  be  thy  request,  I  grant  it  thee  ! 
Come  youthful  conqueror,  laurell'd  brow'd  young 
man, 

And  gaze  on  beauty  of  the  rarest  type, 
This  is  my  daughter  Michal,  rich  and  pure, 
And  this,  my  child,  Goliath's  vanquisher. 
MichaL  Youth,  in  the  name  of  all  our  Hebrew 

maids, 

I  welcome  thee  into  Jerusalem ; 
And  if  my  hand  deserve  to  honour  thee, 
I  pray  thee  wear  this  humble  flower  for  me 
Which   I   have    reared   and  cherish'd  with   these 

hands. 

David.  How  can  I  interrupt  thee,  Michal  Royal  ? 
Or  how  can  my  harsh  voice  break  in  on  thine  ? 
Yet  of  this  honor  now  vouchsafd  to  me 
I  hold  the  greatest  prize,  to  take  thy  flower, 
To  keep  for  evermore  to  be  my  crest, 
My  cognizance,  my  arms,  and  helmet  plume. 
When  think'st  thou  I  will  lose  it,  fair  princess  ? 

B  2 
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Never  !  Until  the  last  drop  of  my  blood, 

The  last  grain  of  my  flesh  hath  strove  for  it, 

And  even  then  burning  with  hot  revenge, 

My  spirit  would  pursue  that  wicked  one 

Who  robb'd  me  of  my  flower,  and  drag  him  down 

Hounding  him  everywhere  to  fearful  Hell, 

Where,  with  mine  arms  bound  tightly  round   his 

frame, 

I'd  fling  him  to  that  cursed  Charnel  House 
Where  dead  men  lie  and  damned  ghosts  do  shriek, 
And  lock  him  safe  with  Lucifer's  foul  fiends. 

Flourish.    Enter  the  QUEEN,  PRINCESS  MERAB, 
and  Maids  of  Honor. 

Saul.  My  wife  !  my  queen !  belov'd  Ahinoam  ! 

Ahinoam.  There  is  one  here,  my  husband,  Royal 

Saul 

Whose  might  has  won  the  queen  of  Israel's  praise. 
Where  is  the  warrior  with  such  wide  fame  ? 
Come,  speak  unto  the  Queen  Ahinoam. 

David.  I  am  not  worthy,  madam,  thus  to  speak 
Unto  the  beauteous  wife  of  Saul  the  Great. 
I  am  a  shepherd  boy  and  all  my  skill 
Is  but  to  tend  my  sheep  ! 

Ahinoam.  'Till  well. 

David.  I  pray  thee,  Queen,  let  me  depart  again, 
And  visit  my  lone  lambs  at  Bethlehem. 

Ahinoam.  That  wish  alone  is  not  thine  own,  young 

sir. 

Why  art  thou  discontented  suddenly  ? 
Have  we  no  money  to  enrich  thee  here  ? 
Has  not  King  Saul  lieutenant's  posts  to  fill  ? 

David.  None   of  these  things    do   I   desire,    Oh 
Queen  ! 

Ahinoam.  Are  not  these  walls  as  good  as  Jesse's 
home? 
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Or  if  thou  dost  desire  the  love  of  maids, 
Are  not  the  daintiest  within  our  court  ? 

David.  It  was  no  skill  of  mine  that  conquered  Gath 
But  inspiration  from  the  LORD  of  HOSTS. 

Ahinoam.  Giving   to   God  the  praise,  doth  lend 

more  charm 

Unto  thy  noble  chivalry,  young  sir, 
But  now,  dear  Saul,  great  King  of  this  fair  realm, 
Toward  the  Tabernacle's  sacred  shrine 
We'll  lead  our  son  (for  David  is  our  son) 
By  Royal  decree.     Come,  Jonathan,  away  ! 
To  give  fresh  honors  to  this  conqueror. 

Saul.  Haste  then,  away  !     Ahimelech,  proceed  ! 
I  have  no  time  for  laughter  or  for  mirth, 
Or  gladly  would  I  come  and  worship,  too. 
Haste  all  away !     Good  Abner  shall  remain  ! 

(ExeuTit  omnes  except  SAUL  and  ABNER. 

Saul.  Now,  gentle  uncle,  there  is  much  to  do 
With  ref  rence  to  these  petty  border  wars 
Since  we  have  swept  our  country  clear  of  foes. 
We'll  push  our  conquests  into  foreign  climes, 
To  show  hostility  we  are  awake. 
We'll  seize  occasion  whilst  'tis  in  the  bud, 
And  now,  before  our  arm'd  host  is  broke  up 
And  all  our  soldiers  take  the  homeward  way, 
We'll  hurl  such  fury  at  those  petty  chiefs 
Who  pillage  plunder  at  the  head  of  thieves 
That  they  must  cringe  before  my  sceptre's  awe, 
And  lick  the  dust  before  our  royal  feet. 
So  whilst  our  enemies  shall  think  we  feast 
And  celebrate  our  glorious  victory 
With  drunken  revels  and  such  low-bred  sport, 
We'll  push  our  army  in  Philistia's  face, 
Aye  !  make  her  sob  for  her  deserv'd  disgrace. 
What  dost  thou  think,  sir,  of  this  policy  ? 
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Abner.  I  think  it  good,  my  lord,  aye,  very  good. 
The  war  shall  be  renew'd  without  delay, 
So  shall  we  give  Philistia  no  chance 
Of  yet  recruiting  to  her  pristine  strength, 
And  if  it  seemeth  good  unto  the  King, 
Let  him  now  issue  forth  an  edict  royal 
Forbidding  habitation,  house  or  tent, 
To  any  man  not  of  the  Chosen  Race ; 
So  shall  we  drive  from  out  our  territories 
All  those  who  are  not  subject  to  the  King. 

Saul.  That  shall  be  done  as  well ;  but  for  the  war, 
Who  shall  command  our  forces  in  the  field  ? 

Abner.  There  is  no  general  like  my  lord  the  King. 

Saul.  Nay,  we  two  shall  not  forth  again  to  fight 
In  such  small  petty  skirmishes  of  war. 
We  will  not  waste  our  time  in  such  tame  sport. 

Abner.   Then  let   Lord  Jonathan  command  the 

field; 

He  has  been  tried  in  battle's  hottest  flame ; 
Remember  how  he  fell  upon  the  guard, 
Philistia's  guard,  at  Mickmash,  mighty  King ! 

Saul.  David  shall  also  go  with  him  to  war ; 
See  that  he  heads  the  very  front  array ; 
When  that  goes  down,  let  Jonathan  attack. 
Do  thou,  good  uncle,  overlook  the  lad 
And  see  he  cons  the  rudiments  of  war. 

[Re-enter  QUEEN  AHINOAM.     They  embrace ; 
he  leads  her  to  a  seat.    Exit  ABNER. 

Saul.  Rest    here,    and    learn  what    Abner  hath 

arranged 

With  my  free  sanction  for  these  border  wars. 
Two  flying  columns  shall  be  fitted  out 
With  Jonathan  and  David  at  their  head, 
The  which  we  will  despatch  from  Bethlehem 
Unto  the  borders  of  Philistia's  strand 


ACT  I.  23 

My  power  shall  yet  be  felt  in  Askelon, 
And  Hadashah  shall  tremble  at  my  name; 
Jabneel  and  Ekron,  Migdal-gad  and  Gath, 
Tinnath  and  Ashdod,  Lackish,  Eglon,  too, 
Shall  yet  be  humbled  with  the  sword  of  Saul. 
Philistia  shall  be  brought  unto  the  forge, 
And  placed  upon  the  anvil  of  our  realm, 
Where  ringing  blows  upon  her  steel-capped  head 
Our  armourers  shall  rain  with  treble  force. 
Dost  thou  think  David  fit  for  the  command  ? 

Ahinoam.  I  do  indeed,  for  he  must  have  the  chance 
Of  winning  further  laurels  for  his  brow, 
For  he  that  weds  into  the  Royal  house 
Must  be  a  man  with  valiant  hand  in  war. 

Saul.  Must  David,  then,  be  wedded  to  our  child  ? 

Ahinoam.     Aye,  truly,  sire  !    It  was  thy  promise, 

Saul! 

Besides,  the  champion  of  Gath  deserves 
To  be  admitted  to  our  royal  blood. 

Saul.  If  he  returns  in  safety  from  the  wars, 
He  shall  have  Michal  for  his  royal  spouse. 

Ahinoam.  But  Merab  is  the  eldest,  good  my  lord  ! 
Ought  not  the  eldest  to  be  wedded  first  ? 

Saul.  Well,  that  may  be,  but  still  it  would  not  work. 
A  scheme  that  I  propose  to  put  in  act. 

Ahinoam.  What  is  this  scheme  ? 

Saul.  Why,  simply  this  : 

Adriel,  the  Meholathite,  is  rich, 
And  for  his  bed  desires  our  eldest  child. 
If  we  deliver  Merab  to  his  love, 
He  promises  to  undertake  to  bear 
All  the  expenses  of  our  present  wars. 
Our  treasury  has  long  ago  been  drained, 
So  this  will  aid  us  in  adversity. 

[Loud  disturbance  ivithout. 
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Enter  DOEG,  the  Edomite. 

Doeg.  My  gracious  King,  with  all  the  speed  ye  may, 
Now  buckle  on  thine  armour  for  the  fray. 

Ahinoam.  The  fray  ? 

Saul.  The  fray  ? 

Ahinoam.  What  means  this,  Edomite  ? 

Doeg.  What  I  do  speak,  by  all  the  gods,  is  true, 
The  fickle  populace  with  one  accord 
Stretch  from  our  halls  to  Jebus's  dread  tower, 
And  with  one  voice  they  murmur  'gainst  the  King. 

Saul.  Where  is  the  guard  ?    And  where  is  Abner, 
sir  ? 

Doeg.  Abner  doth  strive  amain  to  quell  the  riot, 
And  with  the  guard  is  driving  back  the  crowd 
While  Jonathan  defends  the  western  gate. 
But  little  way  they  make  with  such  a  mob, 
Who,  arm'd  with  swords  and  staves,  cry  out  with 

rage, 
"  'Twas  David  kill'd  the  giant ;  let  him  be  King !  " 

Enter  DAVID,  with  hair  dishevelled  ;  dust  and 
blood  upon  his  white  tunic. 

David.  [Hastily."]  Lord  Jonathan  entreats  his 

father's  aid ; 

The  people  gain  an  entrance  at  the  gate, 
And  even  now  are  crying  for  the  King. 

Saul.  Fetch  me  my  buckler,  helmet  and  my  spear  ! 

[Exit  DAVID. 

Doeg.  David's  the  cause  !     The  people  love  him, 

sire.  [Disturbance  grows. 

Saul.  The  cause  shall  cease  !         [Big,  angry  shout. 

Doeg  !  go  aid  my  son !  [Exit  DOEG. 

[To  Ahinoam.']  Speed  to  your  women's  quarters  ! 

Keep  close  within ! 

[QUEEN  exit,  looking  nervously  over  her  shoulder. 
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DAVID  enters  with  SAUL'S  arms,  his  buckler, 

helmet,  AND  THE  ROYAL  SPEAR. 
He  helps  the  King  to  arm. 
Represents  the  ROYAL  JAVELINE  to  the  King. 

David.  Give  me  thy  sword,  and  let  me  stand  by 
thee 

Saul  gives  him  his  sword. 
Saul.  Take  then  my  weapon  ! 

Guard  the  women's  door  ! 
LAMECH  calls  without : 

"  THE  KING'S  HORSE  WAITS." 

SAUL  is  seen  to  rush  out  and  mount  his  horse, 
which  LAMECH  holds. 

DAVID  stands  at  the  foot  of  the  stairway  leading 
to  the  women's  quarters,  with  the  drawn 
sword  of  the  KING  in  his  hand.  SAUL 
gallops  towards  the  western  gate  crying  : 

AHINOAM  !  AHINOAM  ! 
Curtain. 


PICTURE. 

THE  SAME;  NIGHT.  NOISE  CONTINUES.  DAVID  STILL  GUARDS 
THE  WOMEN'S  QUARTERS.  THERE  is  BLOOD  ON  HIS  SWORD. 
THREE  DEAD  BODIES  LIE  ON  THE  PAVEMENT.  FIRES  BURN  IN 
MANY  PARTS  OF  THE  ClTY  OF  ZlON.  SUDDENLY  A  SPEAR  STRIKES 
THE  MARBLE  AT  DAVID*  S  FEET.  DAVID  LOOKS  AT  IT,  THEN 
PICKS  IT  UP. 

IT  IS   THE  KING'S   SPEAR. 
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A  MONTH  LATER. — A  Boom  in  the  Palace  at  Jerusalem. 

Enter  QUEEN  and  Attendants,  headed  "by  DRUSILLA 
and  RACHEL. 

Ahinoam : 

IE  thee,  Drusilla !  to  my  chamber  speed. 
Bring  me  my  mantle !  I  would  take  the 

air. 

Drusilla.  I  go,  fair  Queen,  most  radient 
Majesty. 

{Exit  DRUSILLA. 
Enter  an  Usher. 

Usher.  Wilt  please  your  Majesty  to  see  the  priest, 
The  son  of  old  Ahimelech,  Abiathar  ? 

Ahinoam.  We  will  receive   him,  if  his  quest  be 

brief. 

[USHER  withdraws. 

What  business  hath  Abiathar  with  me  ? 

Rachel.  Some  matter  from  Ahimelech,  his  sire. 

Ahinoam.  Perchance  upon  that  question  of  the 

law 

For  which  so  oft  he  claims  an  audience. 
How  doth  the  life  of  old  Ahimelech  ? 
What !  is  his  health  restored  ? 
Rachel.  'Tis  not  so  strong. 

I  fear  the  old  man  is  in  sight  of  death. 
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Ahinoam.  He  must  expect  it ;  he  is  very  old 
And  leaves  an  able  second  in  his  place. 

Enter  ABIATHAR. 

Abiathar.  The  light  of  heaven  shine  on  thy  fair 

face, 
Filling  thy  soul  with  love,  thy  thoughts  with  grace. 

Ahinoam.   Thanks,  good   Abiathar !    "What's   the 

news  with  thee  ? 

For*reverend  sir,  my  waiting  women  say 
That  thou  hast  much  desire  to  speak  with  me 
On  some  important  customs  of  our  law. 
If  so,  say  on !  For  Saul  is  yet  within, 
And  will  not  need  me  for  some  space  of  time. 

Enter  ABNER. 

Ahinoam.  But  stay !  for  who  comes  here  ? 

Abiathar.  Tis  Abner,  Queen  ! 

Abner.  The  joy  of  morn  unto  our  gracious  Queen. 

Ahinoam.  More  happiness  than  I  can  give  return 
to  thee. 

Abner.  May  I  crave  audience  with  my  lord  the 

King, 
On  matters  of  great  import  from  the  wars. 

Ahinoam.  The  King  now  sleeps ;  disturb  him  not, 

I  pray, 

For  all  last  night  a  devil  troubled  him 
Who  vexed  his  soul  with  portents  dread  and  dreams, 
And  rack'd  his  temples  with  anxiety, 
So  if  he  wakes  it  may  return  again. 
What  is  the  news  ? 

Abner.  Joyful  dispatches,  Queen  ! 

The  valiant  Jonathan  with  David's  aid 
Has  pushed  Saul's  might  o'er  all  Philistia's  land. 
The  country  has  been  crush'd,  the  crops  destroyed, 
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Temples  defil'd  and  houses  burnt  with  fire. 
Never  have  generals  so  successful  been, 
For  David's  sword  breathes  terror  in  the  North, 
While  Jonathan  with  spear  red  hot  with  blood, 
Singeing  the  beards  off  kings  and  counsellors, 
Compels  the  Southern  cities  to  give  way. 

Ahinoam.  My  gallant,  valiant  Jonathan  ;  my  son. 
Say !  Is  he  well,  and  when  doth  he  return  ? 

Abner.  Nothing  delays  his  coming,  Queen ;  for  now 
Treaties  are  signed  and  hostages  exchanged, 
Ransoms  paid  down  and  spoils  divided  out. 
He  should  be  in  Jerusalem  to-day. 

Ahinoam.  But  who  takes  greatest  honours  in  the 
war? 

Abner.  David  and  Jonathan  like  honours  take. 

Ahinoam.  Then  they  agree  one  with  another,  sir  ? 

Abner.  They  say  there  never  was  such  love  in  men  ; 
That  each  adores  the  other  as  himself. 
But  pardon,  priest ! 

Thou  hast  some  business  with  the  Queen,  I  see. 
Let  me  withdraw ! 

Abiathar.  I  would  not  have  it  so. 

My  message  is  from  old  Ahimelech, 
Who  with  gaunt  Samuel  held  in  council  fast, 
Did  talk  o'er  matters  prospering  the  realm, 
And  one  thing  did  they  find  which  prick'd  them  sore. 

Ahinoam.  Speak  out !     What  did  these  sages  find 
with  fault  ? 

Abiathar.  'Tis  common  known  that  we  are  God's 

own  race ; 

That  we  have  covenants  that  Gentiles  lack  ; 
That  we  now  live  within  the  promised  land, 
That  land  which  God  foretold  to  Abraham  ; 
Besides  all  this,  'tis  known  that  God  appeared 
To  Moses  in  the  hostile  wilderness, 
And  spake  to  him  from  out  a  burning  bush 


ACT  II.  19 

Of  wild  acacia  growing  on  the  sward. 
This  voice  which  spake  from  out  the  flaming  tree 
Visited  Egypt  with  ten  grievous  plagues, 
And  led  our  ancestors  through  many  trials 
Bringing  them  safely  to  Mount  Sinai's  feet. 
Here  'tis  well  known  that  God  dictated  laws, 
Statutes,  decrees  and  small  observances, 
Which  Israel's  children  then  did  swear  to  keep. 
One  of  these  laws,  as  all  good  Hebrews  know, 
Was  to  abstain  from  foreign  intercourse, 
From  intermarriage  with  the  heathen  tribe, 
Or  practising  idolatry  with  them. 
Now  Saul  the  Great,  the  founder  of  this  realm, 
Has  strengthened  Israel  with  his  warlike  host, 
And  now  our  country  sits  to  rule  the  world. 

Ahinoam.  Well,  well,  sir  ? 

Abiathar.  Does  the  Queen  not  understand  ? 

Abner.  He  means  that  Saul  should  rouse  himself 

to  this 

Rule  o'er  the  world  ;  not  let  the  world  rule  him  ; 
For  here  we  have  some  dozen  men  at  court 
Who  follow  Saul's  feet  and  gambol  in  his  wake 
And  rob  his  soul  of  all  its  manliness. 
God  !  my  royal  nephew's  ruled  by  flatterers. 

Ahinoam.  Who  are  these  men  'gainst  whom  you 
vent  your  rage  ? 

Abner.  Those  who  are  like  the  satelites  to  Saul, 
Who  schisms  sore,  sharper  than  scorpions  sting 
Stick  in  his  soul.     Oh,  Lady  Queen,  you  know ; 
I  mean  Adriel,  the  Meholathite, 
And  Doeg,  that  false,  recreant  Edomite, 
Who  with  their  followers  suck  up  the  wealth 
That  finds  its  way  into  Saul's  treasury. 
'Tis  our  place  to  give  counsel  to  the  King. 

Ahinoam    Good  Uncle  Abner,  why  say  this  to  me  ? 
Are  you  afraid  to  show  the  King  your  mind  ? 
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Abner.  By  heaven,  no  !   I'll  in  and  face  him  now 
This  tyranny  is  not  for  me  to  bear, 
For  'twould  be  wrong. 

Abiathar.  I'll  come  with  thee,  my  Lord. 

Abner.  Nay,  stay  thou  here  in  company  of  the 

Queen, 

For  before  God,  I  swear  that  if  these  bats 
Do  hover  now  about  our  kingly  tower, 
I'll  send  each  one  to  Hell  before  his  time. 
King  Saul  hath  lost  his  mind  through  these  false  men, 
And  is  no  better  than  a  lunatic. 

Ahinoam.  Stay,  uncle,  stay !   Do  nothing  rash,   I 
pray. 

Abiathar.     Soften  thy  rage  to  reason,  gentle  lord  ! 

Abner.  I've  borne  this  foreign  rule  too  long,  King 

Saul, 
Now,  truly,  either  they  or  I  will  fall. 

[Draws  his  sword  and  rushes  to  entrance,  but 
stops  when  ABIATHAR  calls. 

Abiathar.  Stay,  Abner,  stay !     Here  is  the  King 
himself. 

[Enter  SAUL  with  hands  outstretched  and  vacant 
staring  eyes.  God  is  troubling  him  with  a 
devil.  He  is  mad. 

Abner.  God !   and  he's  mad.     I  spake  the  truth 

then,  sir, 

These  foreign  knaves  have  robbed  him  of  his  sense, 
But  they  shall  pay  for  it  with  their  heart's  blood. 

Ahinoam.  Oh  husband  Saul 

Abner.  Ahinoam,  aside  ! 

What  ails  the  King  that  his  control  hath  died  ? 

Saul.  I  seem  in  feverish  dream  and  malady 
To  stand  upon  a  mausoleum's  dome, 
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And  as  from  thence  with  wings  as  swift  as  love, 

I  fly  upon  my  burnished  chariot, 

I  see  no  kingdom  better  than  mine  own. 

From  Heaven's  high  arches  angels  sing  my  praise, 

Mingling  my  name  with  all  their  triumph  songs ; 

From  yawning  caves  to  the  deep  precipice  of  Hell 

I  seem  to  hear  a  sound,  a  name, 

Ring  louder  than  the  funeral  dirge  of  Death, 

The  name  of  Saul ! 

The  court  of  Satan  rings  with  fearful  cries 

To  hear  that  name  of  triumph  rise  from  earth  ; 

But  as  I  look  I  plainly  see  a  man, 

A  youth  enveloped  in  a  shepherd's  garb, 

Descend  from  Heaven's  highest  battlements. 

Angels  do  trump  and  sing  their  songs  before 

Of  unconceived  melodies  of  tune, 

And  hail  him  as  "  The  Ancestor  of  Power." 

And  even  now,  whilst  angels  sing  their  chants, 

The  sky  is  rent  in  twain, 

And  from  her  sunstreaked  clouds  a  vision  sends, 

Brighter  than  gore  and  fiery  stains  of  Hell, 

Flashing  to  nought  the  wily  Lucifer, 

In  face  resembling  God's  Almighty  Son  ; 

E'en  to  his  feet  His  snowy  garments  fall, 

And  He  is  girt  withal  about  the  breast 

With  finely  twisted  zone  of  golden  thread. 

His  flashing  eyes  as  living  flames  of  fire  ; 

His  head,  His  hair,  like  wool  of  virgin  white, 

His  feet  outshining  all  like  polished  brass, 

And  when  he  opes  His  sacred  mouth  to  speak, 

A  sound  like  many  waters  swell  mine  ears. 

E'en  in  the  palm  of  His  right  hand  He  holds 

Resplendent  fires  like  seven  shining  stars, 

And  from  His  mouth  doth  flash  a  two-edged  sword. 

His  glorious  countenance  outshines  the  sun, 

Whose  lightening  radiance  vanishes  in  night. 
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But  now  the  vision  prophesies  of  woe, 
Of  anguish,  pain  and  grief  to  Israel ; 
But  grief  surpassing  all  shall  fall  on  me, 
On  me  who  have  displeased  the  Master-hand  ! 
Ah,  now  !  Oh  spare  me,  Lord,  Jehovah's  son  ! 
I  see  the  heights  of  Mount  Gilboa, 
Rising  and  sinking  from  the  sickly  earth, 
And  dripping  blood  upon  men's  carcasses. 
Ah  !  now  I  see  the  shepherd  ent'ring  in, 
When  he  has  conquer'd  Saul  and  all  his  sons, 
And  now  he  doth  orate  in  solemn  speech 
O'er  the  dead  body  of  my  Jonathan. 

[  Waking. 

Oh,  God !     Oh,  God  !  let  all  this  be  a  dream, 
Yet  dream  although  it  be,  it  hath  undone  me  quite. 

Ahinoam.  Is  King  Saul  ill  that  he  doth  fright  me 

so  ? 

My  dear,  dear  lord,  my  master,  King  and  love, 
Conquer  this  devil  that  attacks  thy  soul ; 
Pluck  out  this  serpent  gnawing  at  thy  head  ; 
Remove  from  council  thy  false  followers  ; 
Those  Gentiles  that  do  flatter  thee  with  tongues, 
Do  now  suck  forth  thy  wealth,  consume  thy  might. 
My  gracious  lord,  if  love  to  me  thou  bear'st, 
Throw  down  these  foreigners  who  flatter  thee. 

Saul.  Who  dares  tell  Saul  what  counsellors  to  keep? 
Away  !  Away  !     For  I  would  be  alone. 

Atmer.  Thou  lunatic  mistaken  majesty, 
Look  to  thyself,  thy  kingdom  and  thy  throne, 
Thy  royal  blood,  thy  Queen,  thy  counsellors, 
How  they  soil'd  with  Gentile  tyranny. 
By  Heaven,  nephew,  though  thou  art  the  King, 
I'll  brook  this  dallying  no  more  ! 
Adriel,  the  Meholathite,  must  go  ; 
False  Doeg,  too,  with  all  his  followers. 
They  must  depart,  or  look  for  civil  war, 
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Saul.    Am  I  not  King,  the  son  of  Mighty  Kish, 
Elected  over  all  this  realm  to  reign  ? 
Who  calls  in  question  my  great  majesty  : 
My  uncle  Abner,  Queen  Ahinoam, 
And  you,  sir  priest,  Abimelech's  young  cub, 
See  my  royal  face  no  more  !     I  banish  you  ! 

Abner.  My  banishment,  King  Saul,  I  will  not  take  ! 
I'd  rather  die  than  leave  the  "  Promised  Land." 
I  am  too  old  to  brook  this  sad  disgrace. 
Am  I  to  be  discharged  from  my  high  rank, 
The  office  of  the  Captain  of  the  Host  ? 
Remember,  Saul,  my  soldiers  love  me  well, 
And  I  can  use  that  power  if  I  so  choose ! 

Saul.  The  dread  of  EXODUS  hath  pass'd  my  lips. 

[ABIATHAR  makes  a  movement  of  appeal. 

With  you,  sir  priest,  I  will  not  bandy  words, 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  as  all  Levites  are, 
Being  the  dregs  of  mighty  Jacob's  stock, 
And  I  will  save  this  realm  from  priestly  craft 
By  cutting  off  from  city,  hill  and  vale, 
All  those  who  do  the  linen  ephod  wear. 
Leave  me  with  haste,  I'll  see  thy  face  no  more. 
Abiathar.  The  day  shall  come  when  on  Gilboa's 

height 

The  haughty  Philistine  will  offer  fight, 
Then  Saul  in  fear  will  to  his  God  resort 
To  find  advice  and  counsel  to  be  naught. 
No  priest  shall  be  in  Canaan's  wretch'd  land, 
No  ancient  bard  shall  stroll  the  Dead  Sea's  strand. 
The  Will  Divine  from  Thummin  shall  refuse, 
O'er  counselled  Urim  doom'd  King  Saul  to  muse. 
No  prophet  shall  there  be  on  whom  to  light, 
No  grim  sooth-sayer  with  his  second  sight. 
Old  Samuel  shall  have  gather'd  to  his  rest, 
The  High  Priest  then  shall  lie  on  Abram's  breast ; 
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None  shall  there  be  to  share  thy  burdens  then, 
When  Achish,  King  of  Gath,  hath  left  his  den. 
Then  shalt  thou  go  into  a  woman's  cell, 
And  to  her  pitying  ear  thy  sorrow  tell ; 
So  shall  she  bring  before  thee  from  the  dead 
One  whom  humanity  hath  held  in  dread ; 
That  man  shall  tell  thee  of  thy  gloomy  fate, 
Make  thee  repent,  but  then  it  is  too  late. 
Farewell,  King  Saul,  all  men  before  thee  quail, 
'Till  Fates  decree,  and  thy  great  power  shall  fail. 

[.Exit  ABIATHAR. 

Saul.  Away !     Away !  and  trouble  me  no  more  ! 

Ahinoam.  Ah,  Saul,  my  King,  with  whom   dost 

thou  conspire 

That  thus  thy  rage  I  grievously  incur  ? 
Expulsion  from  thy  throne  I  could  not  bear, 
For  I  am  always  true  to  thee,  I  swear. 

Saul.  Go !  woman !  Go  !  Thy  face  near  sickens  me. 

Abner.   Come   with   me,   Queen,   from   hence  to 
Jewry's  hill. 

Enter  ADRIEL,  unseen,  followed  by  DOEG. 

Abner.  Forget  this  tyrant,  though  he  be  thy  lord. 

Ahinoam.  Without  my  husband  no  hope  is  in  life ! 
This  is  not  Saul,  the  Splended  Mighty  King, 
The  subject  of  the  themes  that  virgins  sing  ; 
This  is  a  madman,  this  in  very  truth. 
Saul  is  a  frenzied,  wild  demoniac. 

Adriel.  Treason,  Ahinoam  ! 

Ahinoam  [with  scorn].  Meholathite  ? 

Abner.  Out,  limb  of  Satan  !     cursed  foreigner  ! 

Adriel.  Lord  Abner,  this  is  insult  hard  to  bear  1 

Abner.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  it ;  I  will  draw  on  thee; 
Thou  art  the  cause  of  all  this  foolery. 

Adriel.  He  is  a  traitor  who  doth  mock  the  King. 
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Abner.  The  King's  possessed!     A  fool  could  see 

it,  sir. 

Said.  My  palace  is  a  place  ill-used  to  brawls ; 
Go !  and  return  no  more.     The  King  hath  spoke. 
Abner  [to  Queen],  We  cannot  humour  him  whilst 

in  this  strain ; 
Come,  let's  depart !     But  we'll  return  again. 

ABNER  leads  the  QUEEN  out  of  the  door. 
ADRIEL  follmvs,  but  ABNER  returns. 

Adriel.  [aside  to  ABNER].    One  moment,  Abner. 

Abner.  Adriel,  say  on ! 

AdrieL  I've  borne  thy  menaces  and  threats  too 

long; 

Thy  scurvy  slights  and  bitter  sarcasm ; 
I  may  not  be  of  Hebrew  flesh  begot, 
But  still  I  have  a  valiant  hand  in  war. 
If  then  thy  craven  fear  doth  leave  thee  strength, 
To  meet  me  in  some  desert  place  alone, 
I'll  give  thy  brave  head  such  a  cudgelling 
As  well  thou  dost  deserve. 

Abner.  Splendid  brave  words. 

And  I  will  act  on  them.     Deeds  better  words. 
Come,  and  thou  diest  by  Jehovah's  power. 

Adriel.  When  the  new  moon  beholds  the  harvesters 
For  the  first  time  returning  weary  home 
Upon  their  wagons  overborne  with  corn, 
Meet  me  that  night  below  fair  Rachel's  house, 
(That  tower  that  beetles  o'er  the  Western  Gate) 
Arm'd  with  a  sword,  envelop'd  in  thy  cloak, 
And  I  will  fight  thee  by  my  country's  gods. 
Come  quite  alone,  let  none  disturb  us,  sir, 
This  is  a  matter  meet  for  none  but  two. 

Abner.  Thine  oath  to  keep  these  terms  I   must 
receive. 

c  2 
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Adriel.  Thy  wish  be  thine. 
T  swear  to  keep  these  terms  by  all  I  love, 
And  as  I  live  a  valiant  Canaanite, 
Ye  gods  grant  victory  to  thy  servant's  arm. 

Abner.  King  Saul,  farewell !  Thy  Queen  has  fled 

from  thee. 
I'll  come  no  more  till  thou  shalt  summon  me. 

{Exit  ABNER. 

[DoEG,  the  Edomite,  has  stood  perfectly  still 
all  this  time,  watching,  unseen  by  all  save 
ADRIEL. 

ADRIEL.  Falling  before  the  stricken  King. 

Oh,  Mighty  King,  Oh,  Potentate  divine, 
Thou  before  whom  all  earthly  kings  must  fall ; 
Thou  who  didst  set  the  stars  to  rule  the  night  ; 
Who  made  the  sun  to  light  our  way  by  day ; 
Oh,  King  of  Kings,  Oh,  mighty  lord  of  lords, 
Thou  the  defender  of  the  Hebrew  race, 
May  I,  unworthy  one,  yet  still  thy  slave 
Offer  advice  to  thy  great  Majesty. 
Thine  haughty  uncle  rides  his  horse  too  fast. 
He  tries  to  ride  abreast  with  who  rides  first. 

Saul.  You  mean  that  he  is  aiming  for  the  throne? 

Adriel.    I   know  that   is  his  goal,   most   mighty 
King! 

Saul.  Take  care  this  fact  be  sound,  or  fear  my 

power. 
.     Adriel.  Oh,   would    there    were    some    worthier 

tongue  than  mine 
To  breathe  the  treason  of  this  kin  of  thine. 

Doeg.  Great  Saul !  good  King ! 
I  pray  thee  to  incline  thine  ear  to  me ! 

Saul.  Well,  Edomite,  I  listen,  briefly  speak. 

[ADRIEL  draws  curtain  across  entrance. 
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Doeg.  I  have  with  Adriel  unearthed  a  plot, 
A  foul  conspiracy  of  treachery, 
Headed  by  Abner,  Captain  of  the  Host ; 
His  plot  stands  thus  : 

King  Saul  the  splendid  keeps  within  his  halls 
Certain  wise  counsellors  from  foreign  lands  ; 
With  these  in  power,  the  Captain  of  the  Host 
Fears  the  security  of  his  high  rank  ; 
So  he  contrives  to  raise  up  to  the  throne 
A  youth  whose  popularity  is  gain'd. 

Adriel.  This  youth  is  David — 

Doeg.  Late  from  Bethlehem  ! 

Adriel.  But  mighty  King,  there  is  another  foe ! 

Doeg.  Thy  valiant  Jonathan,  Israel's  haughty  heir, 
And  with  him  Michal,  in  her  innocence, 
Doth  moor  beside  this  bedlamite  indeed, 
And  with  the  Queen  they  plot  against  the  throne. 

Saul.  By  Heaven !    give   me   proof  of  this,   my 
lords  ! 

Adriel.  The  Queen  Ahinoam  with  Abner  goes  ! 

Doeg.  They  have  a  stronghold  in  Judaea's  hills. 

[A  distant  strain  is  heard  of  victory  swelling 
from  the  surrounding  hills. 

Saul.  If  this  be  true,  their  lives  shall  answer  it. 

Doeg.  Before  the  Gods  I  swear  that  it  be  true. 

Saul.  What  means  this  cheering,  swelling  from 
the  hills  ? 

Adriel.  By  Heaven,  it  may  be  Abner  with  the 

guard ! 

I  know  that  they  would  follow  him  to  death, 
For  he  was  ever  dearly  lov'd  by  them. 
He  hath  arous'd  sedition  in  the  host, 
Stirr'd  up  the  townsfolk  and  the  villagers 
To  attack  this  palace  of  Jerusalem. 

Saul.  It  may  be  so,  then  let  us  act  at  once. 
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Our  army  is  away  with  Jonathan  ; 

They  may,  of  course,  return  within  this  day, 

But  we  must  not  depend  upon  their  speed. 

Adriel.  Nor  cans't  thou  lay  much  stress  upon  their 
love. 

Doeg.  This  cheering  grows  ;  'tis  insurrection,  sir  ! 
Call  to  thy  mind  the  riot  of  last  month, 
What  trouble  we  did  have  to  clear  the  streets  ! 
That  was  a  riot,  short  but  dangerous  ; 
This  insurrection  may  grow  to  a  fight, 
A  battle  royal,  fought  out  for  Israel's  throne  ! 

Saul.  To  arms  at  once  !     My  lords,  prepare  your- 
selves ! 

Abner,  at  once,  proclaim  a  recreant  knight 
For  stirring  up  his  arms  against  our  power  : 
A  large  reward  shall  be  upon  his  head  : 
My  daughter  weds  the  man  who  slays  the  coward 
And  brings  his  head  before  us  on  his  spear 
As  David  brought  Goliath's  head  from  Gath. 

Adriel.  This  is  a  covenant,  most  mighty  King  ? 

Saul.  I  swear  that  he  who  brings  me  Abner' s  head, 
Shall  wed  my  daughter  Merab  for  his  pains. 

Adriel.  A  bargain,  King  ;  and  I  will  strive  for  it. 

Saul.  I  wish  fulfilment  to  thy  highest  hopes. 
I'll  to  my  chamber  for  mine  armour  there. 
Arouse  all  warriors  that  are  left  to  us ! 

[Exit  ADRIEL,  followed  by  DOEG,  the  Edomite. 
SAUL  goes  up  steps  up  stage,  and  stands  at  the 
large  open  casement,  gazing  out  upon  the 
Judaan  hills  from  whence  the  shouts  arise 
more  clearly] 

Saul  Abner,  I  come  !     Wait  for  me  till  I  come  ! 

[Exit.] 

The  stage  is  now  empty.     The  victorious  home-re- 
turning army  of  JONATHAN  and  DAVID  has 
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now  entered  the  palace  gates.  The  choir  of 
maidens  meet  them  here,  and  accompanied  by 
the  Priests,  they  proceed  on  their  way  below, 
chanting  the  "  Song  of  Victory"  to  the  clash 
of  cymbals  and  blast  of  trumpets. 

"SONG  OF  VICTORY." 

Round  our  Holy  City  gathered  all  Philistia's  haughty  hosts. 
Mighty  legions,  black  with  error  crouch  at  their  appointed 

posts. 
Failed  Goliath  /  our  foundations,  built  within  God's  sacred 

dells, 

By  the  strength  of  God  Jehovah,  all  his  proud  defiance  quells. 
Who  hath  slain  Philistitfs  thousands  ?     Who  hath  Benched 

their  lordly  strain  ? 
Great  King  Saul  hath  killed  his  thousands;  thousands  ten 

hath  David  slain. 
Saul  indeed  the  strong,  the  mighty,  blessed  with  Samsorfs 

Lion  mane, 
But  the  stock  of  Jesse  always  over  all  the  world  shall  reign. 

[SAUL  has  re-entered  in  splendid  armour  and  has 
been  standing  at  the  open  casement  listening  to 
the  "Song of  Victory."] 

Saul.  This  is  not  riot,  this  is  victory. 
\Re-enter  DOEG  and  ADRIEL  armed.] 

Saul.  My  lords,  we  are  mistaken  in  this  case. 
'Tis  Jonathan  and  David  safe  return'd. 
I  will  descend  unto  the  people's  Court, 
To  give  them  welcome  as  a  Sovereign  should. 

Adriel.  Not  so,  my  lord;  but  give  my  love  one 

trial. 

Thou  wilt  soon  see  that  our  belief  is  truth, 
That  Jonathan  and  David  traitors  be. 

Saul.  Well,  try  your  test;  but  if  'tis  false,  by  God, 
Look  to  your  tongues,  for  I  will  root  them  out. 
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Adriel.  God,  do  as  much  to  me,  and  more  also 
If  I  be  false,  and  do  not  speak  the  truth. 
Doeg  (aside  to  Adriel.)  One  word  aside,  good  Adriel, 

with  haste  ? 
What  dost  thou,  sir  ?     What  terms  dost  thou  now 

make  ? 
Suppose  we  cannot  prove  this  lie,  what  then  ? 

Adriel.  What  then  ? 

Our  tongues  shall  pay  the  penalty,  good  sir. 
But  list ! 

The  host  is  home  arrived  from  victory, 
And  David,  'tis  well  known,  hath  fought  with  zeal, 
So  then  his  popularity  is  sure ! 
Hark  at  the  cheers  their  throats  send  up  for  him ! 
Now  Merab  has  returned  with  Jonathan, 
Summon'd  by  Saul  from  Gibeah's  proud  oak ; 
She  loves  me  well,  and  she  has  sworn  to  keep 
Our  places  in  the  Court  by  King  Saul's  side. 
Doeg.  Speak  lower,  sir !  or  else  King  Saul  may  hear. 
Adriel.  She  brib'd  a  harlot  living  in  these  walls, 
To  shoot  a  pang  of  jealousy  at  Saul. 
Swift  as  the  shaft  when  loosened  from  the  string, 
Sharp  as  the  point  when  it  has  struck  its  prey. 
King  Saul  was  ever  jealously  inclined 
But  this  last  pang  will  send  him  to  the  death. 
Doeg.  Nay,  not  the  King!   Some  other  to  his  death? 
Adriel.  Aye  !  that  may  be ;  yet  list  to  what  befalls? 
{From  below  the  window  ;  in  the  courtyard. 
Jonathan.  Thanks,   noble   countrymen,   for  loyal 

hearts, 

Crowd.  God  save  thee,  Jonathan,  thou  son  of  Saul. 
Jonathan.  We  come  with  palms  of  victory  in  our 

hands. 

The  territories  of  Gath  have  we  laid  waste, 
And  many  a  stronghold  razed  to  the  ground. 
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We've  sent  destruction,  famine,  plague  and  death 
Through  all  the  confines  of  Philistia. 
There's  not  a  stone  but  we  have  turned  it  o'er ; 
No  blade  of  grass  that  we  have  not  cut  down ; 
No  man  that  has  not  felt  our  frozen  steel ; 
No  woman  that  has  not  lick'd  up  the  dust 
To  beg  our  mercies  for  her  offspring  young ; 
We've  ridden  HAVOC  in  Philistia's  lap, 
And  chok'd  her  valleys  up  with  clouds  of  dust. 

A  Diveller  of  Jerusalem.  When  was  there  warrior 
like  to  Jonathan  ? 

Jonathan.  Never  till  David  sat  steed  by  his  side ! 
By  God's  good  grace  we'll  never  fall  again 
Before  Philistia's  ravages  and  routs, 
For  Great  "  I  AM  "  hath  sent  a  soldier  here, 
Before  whom  mortal  men  will  never  stand. 
To  prove  my  words,  remember  massive  Gath, 
With  whom  this  stripling  did  not  shrink  to  fight. 
If  I  do  fight  (as  I  have  heard  men  say) 
Like  Satan  mounted  on  the  Horse  of  Death, 
That  coal  black  horse,  that  rides  at  all  that  lives, 
Then  David  fights  like  Michael  when  he  threw 

Headlong  from  Heaven  haughty  Lucifer. 

[Cheers. 

Woman's  Voice.  "  Saul  hath  slain  his  thousands, 

but  David  his  ten  thousands." 
Said.  Good  God  !  I'll  silence  her. 

[ADRIEL  and  DOEG  stay  him. 

Adriel.  Stay !  Stay !  my  lord,  and  see  what  will 

befall. 
Saul.   Who   is   yon   fellow  pushing   through  the 

crowd  ? 

Doeg.  By  all  the  gods  !  Abiathar,  my  lord. 
Saul.  And  who  is  that  old  man  close  at  his  heels  ? 
Adriel.  Wonders  of  earth  !  'tis  Samuel,  I  think. 
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Saul.  It  is  the  Priest  of  Ramah !  What  means 

this? 

Adriel.  I  cannot  say,  mine  honored  lord  in  truth ! 
Saul.  See !  he  doth  raise  his  hand  to  speak  with 

them. 
Voice  of  Samuel.  Ye  know,  my  Israelites,  now  who 

I  am ! 
Crowd.  Samuel,    the    Priest !    Adviser !    Master ! 

Judge ! 

Samuel.  The  reason  for  my  presence  I  will  show, 
That  promise  which  the  Lord  once  made  to  Eve, 
And  which  to  Abram  he  did  ratify, 
Is  on  young  David  now  to  be  fulfilled. 
Come  forward,  sir  !  Come  forward,  beauteous  youth, 
Thou  to  whom  Kings  perforce  must  pay  their  tithes, 
Thou  to  whose  seed  the  Universe  must  bow, 
Shalt  have  a  son  of  lowly  birth  and  poor, 
But  one  the  Great  Jehovah  hath  begot. 
He  shall  come  forth  into  this  sinful  world 
From  out  a  Virgin's  womb  of  chastity. 
His  name  shall  be  "  The  Great,"  The  Wonderful," 
"  The  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God  of  Peace." 
For  He  shall  save  His  people  from  their  sins  ; 
He  is  our  Scape  Goat,  Great  Emanuel. 
Of  all  Eve's  daughters  that  have  ever  liv'd, 
Of  all  the  women  that  shall  ever  be, 
Pure  Mary  shall  be  held  the  Worthiest. 
Her  Son  shall  found  a  throne  of  mighty  peers, 
Which  shall  be  call'd  the  Holy  Church  of  God, 
An  universal  throne  that  Kings  will  try 
Full  oft,  with  failure,  to  exterminate. 
The  Throne  of  Saul  to  David,  God  bequeaths, 
And  hails  him  as  "  The  Ancestor  of  Power." 
Saul.  My  God  !  my  dream  !  Those  were  the  very 

words 
That  I  saw  flaming  from  my  vision's  sword. 
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Doeg.  Send  for  the  man  and  I  will  cut  him  down. 

Saul.  Too  long !  too  long,  have  I  rejected  God, 
And  now  grim  punishment  doth  ope  his  jaws. 

Doeg.  Act !  Act !  my  Lord,  we've  time  to  crush 
their  power. 

Saul.  My  sun  is  set ;  I've  but  the  twilight  hours, 
And  then  night's  darkness  will  o'ershadow  me. 

[SAUL  sinks  on  the  steps,  burying  his  face  in  his 
mantle. 

Adriel.  Say  we  no  more ;  our  lives  are  in  the  scale. 

[Exeunt  ADRIEL  and  DOEG. 
[SAMUEL  anoints  DAVID  with  oil. 

Samuel.  Thou,  whom  I  once  with  blest  and  sacred 

oil 

Anointed  King  at  Bethlehem's  great  feast, 
When  Saul  is  dead,  take  up  thy  power  and  reign, 
Governing  wisely  as  befits  a  King. 
Do  not,  like  Saul,  keep  foreign  lords  at  Court, 
But  see  thou  walk  the  path  of  holiness 
As  written  by  the  finger  of  the  Lord. 
Farewell !     Farewell !     No  more  shall  I  be  seen. 
God  pity  Saul  and  his  fair  consort  Queen. 

[Loud  flourish  of  trumpets  ;  DAVID  seeks  MICHAL  ; 
JONATHAN,  KING  SAUL.    Enter  JONATHAN. 

Jonathan.  My  father  Saul,  what  ills  do  hang  on 
thee? 

Said.  Oh,  Jonathan,  my  son,  my  favorite  child, 
In  thee  lies  all  my  strength,  for  I  am  done  ! 

Jonathan.  Why  is  my  father  vexed  in  his  soul  ? 

Saul.  Because  my  boy,  my  little  Jonathan 
That  I  oft  dangled  in  my  loving  arms, 
Will  never  sit  upon  his  father's  throne. 

Jonathan.  Praise  God  for  that,  for  then  I  have  no 
cares. 
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SauL  The  cares  of  jealousy  will  come  to  thee. 

Jonathan.  Not  so,  my  lord,  for  David  is  my  friend. 

Saul.  Feelings  will  change  when  he  doth  wear  the 
crown. 

Jonathan.  God  will,  I  know,  spare  me  from  that 
ill  day. 

Saul.  God  grant  thee  life,  my  best  beloved  son. 

Jonathan.  I  know  the  rule  of  Benjamin  must  fall, 
And  Judah's  ensign  planted  in  his  stead. 

Saul.  I  fear  it,  too.     The  Benjamites  are  o'er. 

Jonathan.  Benjamin   then   must   link  to   Israel's 

throne. 

One  of  his  maids  must  wed  great  Judah's  prince. 
And  then  their  sons  succeed  to  Saul's  great  power. 

Saul.  What  means  my  son  ? 

Jonathan.  Look  yonder,  sir  !     Who  comes  ? 

Saul.  My  daughter  Michal  leans  on  David's  arm. 

Jonathan.  They  love  each  other,   sir,  with  perfect 
faith. 

Saul.  Then  will  I  wed  them  to  adorn  my  halls, 
That  in  the  sons  which  Michal  shall  bring  forth 
I'll  have  remembrance  of  my  name  for  aye. 

Enter  MICHAL  and  DAVID. 

Saul.  Fair  lovers,  as  your  souls  are  join'd  in  one, 
So  God  forbid  that  I  should  sever  them. 
Accept  my  daughter  Michal  for  thy  bride, 
And  treat  her  as  befits  a  royal  spouse. 

David.  Thanks,   mighty  King!    Yet  who   am   I, 

forsooth, 
That  should  be  son-in-law  to  Saul  the  Great  ? 

Michal.  He  is  the  one  man  I  can  love,  King  Saul. 

Saul.  Then  thou  shalt  be  his  bride. 

David.  Oh,  gracious  King. 

Saul.  Nay,  "  King  "  no  more  !  for  now  am  I  thy 
"  sire." 
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Brave  Jonathan,  find  out  our  palace  steward, 
Give  him  instructions  to  prepare  a  feast — 
A  wedding  banquet  by  to-morrow  night. 
Send  criers  forth  into  Jerusalem 
To  summon  all  our  subjects  to  our  halls. 
Our  merriment  shall  long  outlive  the  night, 
And  we  ourselves  will  deck  the  halls  in  state, 
To  give  fresh  honours  to  our  son-in-law. 

[Exit  JONATHAN. 

Michal.  Come,  let  us  seek  Ahinoam,  the  Queen. 

[SAUL  starts  violently. 

Michal.  I  thank  thee,  father,  for  thy  gentle  love. 
David.  Come,  sweet,  and   walk  within   the  olive 
grove, 

[He  leads  her  towards  the  steps  and  they  look  at 
the  olive  grove  beneath.     Exeunt. 

Saul.  The  Queen  must  be  recalled  without  delay, 
For  Jonathan  must  not  find  she  hath  gone  ; 
And  to  atone  to  God  for  all  past  sins, 
My  foreign  ministers  shall  be  dismissed. 
I  will  instal  that  priest  Abiathar 
To  be  the  heir  to  old  Ahimelech. 
But  peace  !  Who  comes  ? 

Enter  MERAB  and  ADRIEL. 

Adriel.  How  have  our   plans  succeeded,   Merab 

Royal  ? 

Merab.  For  all  the  time  that  I  have  been  away 
Chanting  the  dirge  at  Gibeah's  proud  oak, 
I  have  been  setting  traps  of  treachery 
In  order  to  protect  thy  seat  at  Court. 

[  Very  low. 

There  is  a  cohort  of  wild  mountain  men. 
Who  watch  the  hills  like  vultures  watching  prey, 
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To  rob  the  merchants  as  they  pass  with  gain, 

Along  the  lonely  road  to  Jericho  ; 

These  have  I  paid  to  kill  Ahinoam 

In  whom  we  know  our  bitterest  enemy. 

Saul.  Merab ! 
Hast  thou  returned  from  thy  pilgrimage  ? 

Merab.  The  King  ! 

Adriel.  My  honour'd  sire,  I  did  not  see  thee  here  •' 

Saul.  My  rash  decree  in  banishing  the  Queen 
I  do  repeal.     Do  thou,  good  Adriel, 
Mount  in  my  chariot  and  bring  her  back ; 
She  must  return  before  to-morrow  night. 

Adriel.  Not  possible,  my  liege  ! 

Saul.  She  must,  I  say  ! 

Merab.  Where  is  the  Queen,  the  royal  Ahinoam  ? 

Saul,  I  banished  her  with  young  Abiathar, 
Who  with  mine  uncle  put  me  out  of  love, 
And  in  mine  anger  I  was  so  inflam'd 
That  I  did  that  which  now  I  do  repent. 

Adriel.  To-morrow  night  my  liege  doth  wish  her 
back? 

Saul.  She  must  be  present  at  the  banquet  hall. 

Merab.  Whose  banquet,  sire  ? 

Saul.  The  wedding  feast,  my  child. 

Adriel.  Are  we   to   marry,   then,   great  King,  at 

last? 
Am  I  at  last  to  be  fair  Merab's  groom  ? 

Saul  The  wedding  feast  of  Michal  is  set  out ; 
She  is  to  wed  the  conqueror  of  Gath. 

Merab,  I  am  the  first   born  !     Wherefore  is  this 
slight  ? 

Saul.  Michal,  thy  younger,  shall  be  wedded  first. 

Merab.  Oh,  sir,  can  I  endure  this  dreadful  shame  ? 
Did  not  great  Jacob  by  the  rules  of  age, 
First  marry  Leah,  our  great  ancestress, 
Jacob  for  Rachel  had  perforce  to  work 
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Under  the  eye  of  Laban's  tyranny. 

Be  just  like  Laban,  sir,  and  wed  me  first. 

Saul  The  Queen  must  be  recalled.       Hear  you 
that  ? 

Adriel.  Merab,  the  bargain  is  ?     I  marry  her  ? 

Said.  If  Queen  Ahinoam  to-morrow  night 
Sits  once  more  by  my  side ;  thy  wish  be  thine. 

Adriel.  Thanks,  Mighty  King  ;  I'll  mount  without 

delay ; 
Farewell,  sweet  Merab,  till  our  wedding  day. 

[Exit  ADRIEL. 
[Cwrtain.] 


ACT     III. 

"BELOW  FAIR  RACHEL'S  TOWER." 

(TO  THE  LEFT  IS  SEEN  THE  GATE  OF  THE  ROYAL  PRISONER'S 

QUARTERS.  IN  THE  CENTRE  STANDS  THE  THRESHOLD  OF  RACHEL'S 
HOUSE,  THE  TOWER  OF  WHICH  IS  SEEN  LOOMING  AGAINST  THE 
NIGHT  CLOUDS  IN  THE  BACKGROUND.  THE  TOWER  STANDS  ON 
THE  WESTERN  GATE  OF  THE  ClTY.  To  THE  RIGHT  IS  SEEN  A 
BEAUTIFUL  OLIVE  GROVE.  As  THE  CURTAIN  ASCENDS  THE 
LAST  GUARD  OF  SOLDIERS  ARE  TAKING  THEIR  VARIOUS  POSTS 
FOR  THE  NIGHT  WATCH.  TWO  SOLDIERS  ARE  PLACED  AT  THE 

foor   OF  THE  TOWER;    THE   REST  EXEUNT.     DAVID  ENTERS 

DRESSED   IN  A   LOOSE  WHITE   ROBE.      AT  HIS  GIRDLE  HANGS  A 

SHEPHERD'S  HORN  OF  RAM.    IT  is  DARK  ;  FOR  IT  is  NOT  YET 

TIME  FOR  THE  HARVEST  MOON.  ABIMAEL  (THE  OLD 
COUNSELLOR  OF  SAUL)  ENTERS  HURRIEDLY.  HE  PAUSES  AT 
THE  SIGHT  OF  THE  WHITE  ROBE  AND  CHALLENGES.) 

Abimael. 

HO'S  there? 

David.  My  lord  Abimael  ? 

Abimael.  A  friend? 

David.  A  friend  with  all  my  heart,  my 
honest  lord ! 

Abimael.  'Tis  David,  is  it  not  ? 
David.  It  is  my  Lord. 

Abimael.  Pardon,  young  sir  !  but  times  are  grown 

so  black 

Within  the  darkling  chambers  of  our  state, 
That  now  at  night  we  safely  cannot  tread. 

David.  Nor  yet  at  day,  my  lord,  I  have  a  mind. 
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Abimael.  Hast   thou  seen   Jonathan   abroad   to- 
night ? 

David.  He  is  on  duty  with  the  palace  guard  ; 
I  heard  him  summoned  by  the  Edomite. 
From  whence  art  thou  ? 

Abimad.  From  Saul,  with  haste,  my  lord. 

Thou  hast  the  news  of  Queen  Ahinoam  ? 

David.  I  know  no  news  of  her,  my  learned  lord. 
Why  was  she  absent  from  our  marriage  feast  ? 
Why  was  she  not  with  Saul  at  meat  to-day  ? 

Abimael.  She  is  not  in  the  palace,  that  I  know. 

David.  No  doubt  King  Saul  did  give  her  leave  to 

go- 
To  Betlilehem  to  offer  sacrifice. 

Abimatl.  That  is  not  so.    The  King  is  overworked 
Despatching  messengers  to  find  his  Queen. 

David.  Whom  hast  he  sent  ? 

Abimael.  Those  cursed  foreigners  ; 

Doeg  the  Edomite,  God's  plague  on  him, 
And  Adriel,  who  is  now  Saul's  son-in-law. 

David.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Abimael,  Why,  simply  this,  my  friend  : 

The  Queen  Ahinoam  has  been  despatch'd, 
And  banish'd  from  the  land  of  Palestine. 
This  deed  I  learn  was  wrought  in  frenzied  haste 
When  that  foul  devil  troubled  King  Saul's  mind, 
When  Jonathan  return'd  from  victory, 
The  lad  did  ask  to  see  his  mother  Queen  ; 
King  Saul  (then  right  in  mind)  was  sore  afraid, 
Repenting  of  the  evil  he  had  done, 
So  summoning  those  cursed  foreigners, 
He  brib'd  them  to  set  out  on  the  pursuit. 
Adriel  returns  with  tidings  of  the  Queen, 
And  for  reward  reclines  on  Merab's  breast. 

David.  Where  is  the  Queen  ? 

Abimael.  That  he  refus'd  to  tell ; 
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But  brings  a  charge  'gainst  Abner  of  the  Hosts 
And  says  Ahinoam  is  in  his  power. 
David.  What  says  the  King  ? 
Abimael.  "  A  price  on  Abner's  head  ! 

Three  thousand   shekels  to  him  that   brings  him 

dead  "  ! 
David.  Why  seek  ye  Jonathan  ?     Does  he  not 

know  ? 

Abimael.  The  King  is  still  in  fear  to  tell  his  son. 
David.  Why  seek  him,  then  ? 
Abimael.  To  put  him  on  his  guard. 
David.  Is  he  in  danger,  then  ? 
Abimael.  As  thou  art,  lad  ! 

Yet  have  no  fear,  they  shall  not  take  your  lives, 
Those  snarling  wolves  shall  not  outwit  this  fox. 
I'll  wager  cunning  long  before  their  fangs : 
I  am  Saul's  minister  and  have  the  key 
To  all  the  plots  and  intrigues  of  the  realm. 
David.  Then  thou  wilt  help  us,  wise  Abimael  ? 
Abimael.  It  will  advantage  me  to  stand  by  you  ; 
For  you  are  little  enemies  to  them. 
David.  Dost  thou  think  Saul  doth  love  those 

foreigners  ? 
Abimael.  I    know    he's    in    their    power,   which 

dangers  us. 
David.  Then  out  to  him  and  warn  him  e'er  too 

late ; 

He's  mounting  guard  without  the  eastern  gate. 
But  peace  !   my  lord  !     Whence  is  this  armed  host  ? 
I  thought  the  guard  were  changed  until  the  morn. 
Abimael.     I   fear    some    mischief.      I   were   best 
behome. 

[Exit.] 

\Enter  ADRIEL  and  a  body  of  men  armed  with 
swords  and  staves. 
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Adriel.  Stay! 

This  is  the  spot  below  fair  Rachel's  Tower. 
You  know  your  orders  !     See  you  fall  to  them  ! 
What  hour  ? 

Officer.          The  hour  of  HARVEST  MOON,  my  lord  ! 
See,  she  doth  shine  above  the  dungeon  gate ! 

[The  Harvest  Moon  has  arisen  and  is  now  shining 
in  splendour. 

Adriel.  Break  up  the  band,  and  each  to  hiding 

speed. 

Officer.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord.  Break  off,  my  men, 
And  each  unto  his  separate  hiding  place. 
Adriel.  Grapple  your  weapons  !     Be  in  readiness. 

[Through  the  lighted  trellised  casement  of  RACHEL'S 
bedchamber  comes  the  sweet  strains  of  the 
harp,  and  then  the  rich  voice  sings  that  song, 
the  tale  of  Deborah  and  Barak.  ADRIEL'S 
spies  grasp  tight  their  weapons  and  seek  cover 
ADRIEL  stands  in  the  shadow,  enveloped  in  his 
cloak,  arm'd  with  his  naked  sword.  There  is 
no  movement. 

Behind  the  casement :  "  THE  SONG  OF  DEBORAH  AND  BARAK." 

Rachel.  "  AWAKE  !  FOR  BARAK,  ON  THE  WINGS  OF  LIGHT, 
HATH  DRAWN  HIS  SWORD  PROUD  SISERA  TO  FIGHT, 
FROM  ZEBULON  AND  NEPTHALI  THERE  POUR 
THE  FOLLOWERS  OF  DEBORAH'S  GREAT  MIGHT." 


[A  shadow  falls  across  the  casement.  RACHEL 
opens  it.  We  see  her  beautiful  white  throat 
in  the  light  of  the  moon  as  she  sings. 

'  BLESSED  ABOVE  ALL  WOMEN  SHALL  SHE  BE  ; 
JAEL,  WHO  FULFILL'D  GREAT  DEBORAH'S  DECREE  ; 
WHO  BROUGHT  FORTH  BUTTER  IN  A  LORDLY  DISH, 
SAYING,  '  WITHIN  MY  TENT  MY  LORD  is  FREE.'  " 
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"  THEN  AT  HER  FEET  HE  BOW'D  AND  LAID  HIM  DOWN, 
HE  WAS  TOO  WEARY  THEN  TO  SEE  THAT  FROWN 
WHICH  QUICKLY  FLITTED  O'ER  THAT  TENDER  BROW, 
YET  AS  HE  BOW'D,  TO  DEATH  HE  GAVE  HIS  CROWN," 

[She  closes  casement.     Chorus  of  Maidens  in  Harmony. 

ChorUS.    "  So  LET  THY  FOES  AND  ENEMIES  BE  BROUGHT 

TO  DESOLATION  AND  THE  HAND  OF  NAUGHT, 
AND  LET  THY  LOVERS  SHINE  FORTH  AS  THE  SUN, 
WHEN  HE  IN  STRENGTH  HIS  DAILY  COURSE  DOTH  RUN." 


[Enter  ABNER. 

Abner.  The  moon  is  up  ;  where  is  mine  enemy  ? 
Adriel,  art  thou  here  ? 

Adriel.  Aye,  traitor,  with  my  blade  unsheath'd. 

Abner.  Art  thou  alone  ? 

Adriel.  As  thou  art,  sir ! 

Abner.  What  are  thy  weapons  ? 

Adriel.  Nought  but  cloak  and  sword  ! 

Abner.  Then  step  into  the  moonlight,  sir  !     My 

time  is  short. 
Tis  death  to  exiles  who  do  seek  their  home. 

Adriel.  Stand  to  thy  ground,  then  ! 

Abner.  Stay  ! 

I  heard  the  clash  of  steel  against  a  buckler  ; 
There's  someone  here. 

Adriel.  Thine  ears  deceive  thee.     There  is  no  one 
here. 

Abner.  I  swear  it  on  the  Ark. 

Adriel.  'Tis  but  the  trick  of  an  imaginative  mind. 

Abner.  I  care  not  for  your  words,  sir  !      I  will 
search. 

Adriel.  There  are  two  guardsmen  stationed  near 

the  Tower, 
The  noise  was  there,  my  lord. 

Abner*  It  may  be  so,  come  on  ! 
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Adriel.  Stand  on  thy  guard,  then,  I  will  first  attack. 

ADR  i  EL  advances  against  ABNER  with  drawn 
sword.  ABNER  waits  his  attack.  They  are 
both  in  the  moonlight,  from  the  shadow  one 
of  ADRIEL'S  spies  creeps  forth.  He  has  a 
drawn  sword  in  his  hand  and  is  advancing 
against  ABNER  from  the  rear.  The  man  is, 
however,  ignorant  that  DAVID  watches  concealed 
behind  a  large  stone.  As  he  passes,  DAVID'S 
knife  is  buried  between  the  wretch's  shoulder 
blades.  He  falls  without  a  groan.  DAVID 
snatches  his  sword  and  winds  a  peculiar  call 
upon  his  shepherd's  horn. 

Abner.  David  ! 
Adriel.  David ! 

David.  There's  treachery,  my  lord,  retreat  with 
me. 

ABNER  follows  DAVID  to  the  steps  of  Rachel's 
Tower.  The  guard  block  the  way.  DAVID 
kills  one  and  his  fellow  flees.  They  gain  thus 
the  steps  before  ADRIEL  can  muster  his  men. 

Adriel.  Now,  soldiers,  up  ! 

from  the  shadow  they  swarm  into  the  moonlight. 
DAVID  again  winds  his  horn. 

A  cantering  of  horses  is  heard  without.  ADRIEL 
hearing  it,  urges  his  men  to  speed  and  they 
charge  the  steps.  The  first  two  men  fall 
pierced  through  the  heart;  but  ADRIEL  has 
the  numbers,  and  is  confident  of  victory. 

Adriel,  Look  !     That  is  Abner  banish'd  by  King 

Saul. 

Three  thousand  shekels  is  upon  his  head. 
David  [fighting].    Jonathan  !     Jonathan  ! 

[ABNER  is  pierced  in  the  shoulder  with  a  spear.] 
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Abner.  David  fight  on  !  For  I  am  powerless  now 
Fight  on  !  Fight  on  !  For  Jonathan  will  come ! 

[JONATHAN  without  "  For  Israel.     For  Israel."] 

Enter  JONATHAN  in  armour  on  horseback,  followed 
by  LAMECH  and  ZALMON.  They  quickly  charge 
down  the  mob  and  turn  them  toflght. 

[ADRIEL  rushes  at  JONATHAN  and  with  his  knife 
between  his  teeth  jumps  on  the  neck  of  his 
charger,  and  throws  himself  like  a  tiger  on  the 
rider.  JONATHAN  throws  him  back  and 
tramples  him  underfoot.] 

Exeunt  JONATHAN,  LAMECH  and  ZALMON  pursuing. 

[Three  men  were  left  dead  on  the  steps.  ABNER 
lies  wounded,  ADRIEL  lies  dead.  At  ADRIEL'S 
death  his  followers  took  to  flight] 

David.  Lord  Abner  art  thou  slain  ? 
Aimer.  Not  I,  young  sir ;  my  fate  is  not  so  poor, 
As  to  be  done  to  death  by  native  steel. 

David.  But  thou  art  wounded.     Thou  art  bleeding 

sir. 
Abner  [weakly].    'Tis    nothing    lad !       A    trifling 

scratch !  no  more. 

[The  lattice  is  opened  above  and  RACHEL  looks 
forth] 

Rachel.  Who  dares  disturb  the  stillness  of   the 

night? 
David.  Rachel  'tis  I,  David  of  Bethlehem,  here  is 

a  wounded  man. 
Lend  thine  aid. 

Rachel.  I  will  descend,  my  lord,  and  try  my  skill. 

[Lattice  closes 

David.  Courage  great  Abner.  Yet  shalt  thou  be  safe. 
For  see  Lord  Jonathan  returns  alone. 
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[Enter  JONATHAN. 

David.  What  further  news  ? 

Jonathan.  The  guard  have  taken  them. 
We  drove  them  to  the  court  yard  on  the  west. 
How  came  Lord  Abner  ? 

David.  I  know  not.     He  is  hurt. 

Enter  RACHEL  at  door. 

Rachel.  Bear  him  within,  and  we   will   tend  his 

wound. 
Tis  banish'd  Abner ! 

Jonathan.  Even  so ! 

David.  Be  still. 

Did  ye  not  hear  a  step  ? 

Rachel.  Aye,  someone  comes  ! 

Jonathan.  'Tis  Michal. 

Rachel.  No! 

David.  It  is. 

Enter  MICHAL. 

Michal.  Haste  ere  too  late  !   The  Edomite  doth 

watch  ! 

David.  Bear  up  his  body  !     He  is  badly  hurt. 
Rachel.  Carry  him  gently  or  t'will  give  him  pain. 
David.  How  if  they  search  the  house  ? 
Michal.  You'll  not  be  found  ! 
We've  a  device  to  save  you  from  their  swords. 
I'll  place  a  goat's  hair  image  on  your  couch 
And  make  as  it  were  you  enclos'd  in  sleep 
While  you  with  cords  from  off  the  turret  roof 
Shall  safe  to  earth  be  given.     Once  there,  in  speed 
Haste  to  the  sacerdotal  town  of  Nob 
And  gain  protection  of  the  holy  priests. 

[Bear  him  inside  house.     Exeunt. 
[DoEG,  the  Edomite,  enters.     Crosses  stage  taking 
advantage  of  every  shadow.     He  pauses  over 
ADRIEL'S  corpse. 
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Doeg.  Adriel !  dead  !  I  have  them  in  my  power. 

[Lattice  opens.     DAVID  and  JONATHAN  look  out. 
Exit  DOEG. 

David.  Theie  goes  his  shadow.     He  has  found 

us  out. 
Jonathan.  We  must  with  speed  then  bear  away  the 

dead. 

David.  Come  then,  descend  ! 

{Lattice  closes. 

[A  neighbouring  bell  tolls.     A  horse   neighs^  and 
the  hoot  of  the  night  owl  is  heard. 

[Door  is  unlocked  and  JONATHAN  and  DAVID  pass 
through  and  descend  the  steps. 

Jonathan.  Where  is  the  well  ? 

David.  Hard  by,  fair  Rachel  said  ! 

Jonathan.  Three  have  been  slain,  besides  false 

Adriel. 

David.  Lift  them  with  speed.  I've  found  the  well. 
'Tis  here ! 

[They  bear  the  bodies  of  the  men,  and  hurl  them 
into  the  well. 

David.  Only  the  tongues  of  dead  men  cannot  lie. 
Jonathan.  The  guard  do  come.     Mount  Olives  is 

alarmed. 
Quickly  retreat.     'Tis  death  for  thee  if  found. 

[Exeunt. 
Re-enter  LAMECH,  running. 

Lamech.  Lord  Jonathan  !  Lord  David  !  haste  ! 
King  Saul  doth  come  with  four  score  men  to 

hunt  thee  to  the  death. 

[RACHEL  opens  lattice. 

Rachel.  What  seeks  my  Lord  ? 

Lamech.  'Tis  I !  Lamech,  the  steward !  An  my 
Lord  David  be  within  this  house,  lend  him 
escape  whilst  time  shall  favor  him. 
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Hark !   As  I  speak  I  hear  Saul's  men-at-arms. 

[Lattice  closes. 

[Exit  LAMECH  running. 

[RACHEL  sings  behind  the  lattice. 

Enter  SAUL  and  DOEG  with  soldiers. 

Doeg.  This  is  the  tower,  my  thrice  all  glorious  King! 
And  this  the  spot  where  Adriel  was  slain. 

Saul   There  are  no  bodies  here  !  thou  dost  mistake. 
Doeg.  They   are   conceal'd  I     I   swear   that   they 

were  here. 
Saul.  Search !   soldiers,   search  !   and  bring  this 

crime  to  light. 

[They  search  with  lanterns. 

Soldier.  Here  is  a  well,  my  King !   could  they  be 

tliprp  ? 

[Pointing  down  the  well. 
Saul.  'Tis  very  like  !   lower  a  lantern,  slaves  ! 

[A  lantern  is  lowered. 
Soldier.  I  see  two  glassy  eyes  look  up  at  me  ! 

[Lantern  drought  up. 

Saul.  Descend!  Descend!  and  find  out  who  is  slain. 

[No  one  wishes  to  descend. 

Doeg.  Hear  ye  not,  slaves,  the  orders  of  the  King  ? 
Frail  cowards,  aside  !   what  courage  do  you  lack. 

[DOEG  dashes  to  the  well,  jumps  on  to  the  wall, 
dragging  down  the  bucket  till  even  with  the 
welFs  mouth.  Then  he  steps  into  it.  Men 
rush  to  the  windlass  and  hold  it  steady.  One 
soldier  gives  DOEG  a  lantern  which  he  holds  in 
his  left  hand.  With  his  right  hand  he  holds 
firmly  the  bucktt  rope.  He  stands  upright  and 
steadily.  While  Doeg  searches  the  well,  David 
escapes  from  the  side  window  and  climbs  down 
the  outside  of  the  city  wall. 
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Doeg.  Lower  the  windlass  till  I  cry  out  "  stay". 

[They  unwind  the  windlass  and  DOEG  disappears 
into  the  well. 


[They  stop.]         [Pause. 


Doeg.  [Below.]     "Stay!" 

"  Wind  up  again  !  " 

[They  wind  in  the  rope  and  Doeg  appears  pale  and 
wet  to  the  knees.  A  soldier  takes  his  lantern, 
and  they  lift  him  out  of  the  bucket. 

Doeg.  My  lord  ? 

Saul.  What  news  ? 

Doeg.  Oh  sir ! 

Soldier.  Foul  murder,  King  ? 

Saul.  Speak  out  ?     You  drip  with  water  and  look 
pale  ? 

Doeg.  Now,  by  Great  Jacob's  well,  there's  reason, 

sire ! 

Below  this  well  there  lie  four  men's  dead  bones, 
Warm  with  the  precious  life  their  mothers  gave. 
The  blood  is  mixed  with  water  three  feet  deep. 

Saul.  Whose  are  the  bodies,  by  the  bones  of  God ! 

Doeg.  Three  trusty  soldiers  of  the  palace  guard, 
And  with  them  Adriel,  Saul's  son-in-law. 

Saul.  Heaven  and  Hell !     Whose  guilty  work  is 
this? 

Doeg.  Behind  yon  lattice  are  the  murderers. 

Lattice  opens  and  MICHAL  looks  out. 

Saul.  Michal,  'tis  thee  !     How  com'st  thou  here  at 

night  ? 

Michal.  I  lodge  with  Rachel !    She  doth  sing  to  me. 
Saul.  But  where's  thy  husband?    Where  is  David, 

child  ? 

Michal.  He's  in  the  guest-chamber  asleep,  my  lord. 
Saul.  And  where  is  Jonathan?  He  is  not  at  his  post. 
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Michal.  He  came  to  visit  Rachel,  and  is  gone  ! 

Saul.  Is  Rachel  there  ? 

Michal.  She  is 

Saul.  Stand  forth  and  answer  me. 

[RACHEL  stands  forth. 

Said.  Where  is  my  son,  my  valiant  Jonathan  ? 

Rachel.  He  came  to  visit  me,  King  Saul,  but  now 
is  gone ! 

Saul.  What  reason  has  my  son  to  leave  his  post 
And  thus  to  visit  thee  alone  at  night  ? 

Rachel.  He  loves  me,  sir !     There  is  none  other 
cause ! 

Saul.  He  must  be  punished.    Yet  he  still  is  young. 
And  is  there  any  could  resist  thy  charms  ? 

Rachel.  Punish  him  not,  for  thou  wast  once  as 

young, 

And  subjected  thus  to  passions  similar. 
Goodnight,  my  lord.  [Closes  lattice. 

Saul.  Goodnight !     So   David  sleeps   within   the 

guest-chamber ! 

Ah,  sleep !     What  frail  and  feeble  god  art  thou 
That  thou  canst  ne'er  protect  thy  worshippers  ! 
For  see  !  here  lies  thy  subject  at  death's  call, 
And  thou,  O  careless  and  deceiving  god, 
Hast  not  the  power  to  snatch  him  from  death's  grasp, 
Who  like  a  harlot  ne'er  lets  loose  her  chains. 
Thou  vile,  insinuating  sleep,  that  tak'st  from  those 
That  trust  thee  all  their  faculties  and  powers, 
I  thank  thee  for  this  hour.     The  life  is  mine. 

[By  this  time    Doeg  has  succeeded   in    climbing 
outside   to  the  guest   chamber    lattice,   which 
is  the  next  room   to  RacheFs  bed  chamber. 
Doeff.  (Pushes  lattice  open.) 
My  lord  the  King  ? 
Saul.  Well?  Well? 
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Doeg.  He  is  asleep  ! 

Saul.  What !  In  his  armour  ? 

Doeg.  Nay  !  Enveloped  in  his  cloak, 
Upon  his  couch  and  cover'd  with  a  skin, 
A  skin  of  goat's  hair  an'  mine  eyes  be  right, 

Saul.  He  is  the  murderer.     Give  him  his  due  ! 

\Doeg  enters  lattice,  draws  a  long  knife  and 
approaches  the  bed.  Michal  had  placed  an 
image  under  a  goat  skin  upon  Davids 
couch  for  the  purpose  of  deceiving  his 
would-be-murderers  and  lending  more  time 
to  her  husbands  escape.  Doeg  strikes  at 
the  figure,  believing  it  to  be  David. 

Doeg.  Damn'd  be  the  Ark  of  God!  We  are  befool'd. 

Saul.  How  now  ? 

Doeg.  My  lord  the  King,  he  is  not  here ! 

Saul.  Not  there!  Not  there!    What  mean  you? 

Sirrah,  speak ! 

Doeg.  We  are  betray'd,  my  lord,  by  women's  wit. 
Saul.  Betray'd? 

Doeg.  This  form  is  but  an  image  in  a  cloak. 
Saul.  And  David  ? 
Doeg.  Is  at  large  and  fled. 
Saul.  My  God  ! 

Whose  work  is  this  ? 

[MICHAL  flings  lattice  open. 

Michal.  'Tis  mine  !     'Tis  mine !     King  Saul ! 
I  am  his  wife  !     I  love  him !     He  is  safe  ! 

{.Bangs  the  lattice,  at  the  same  time  the  light  in  her 
room  goes  out. 

Saul.  Oh,  my  God  !     Gone. 

[DOEG  quickly  descends  and  rushes  into  the  gloom 
with  a  naked  sword. 

Doeg.  Gone  !     Yet  we'll  track  him  down. 

{Exit. 
Curtain. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  i. —  Under  the  Oak  at  Gibeah. 

(BENEATH  THE  OAK  SITS  SAUL  ON  A  MARBLE  THRONE  ; 
AT  HIS  FEET  SITS  ABIMAEL,  READING.  ZALMON  STANDS 
BEHIND  THE  KlNG.  DOEG  STANDS  WAITING  FOR  AN  ORDER 
WHICH  THE  KING  IS  WRITING. 

KING  SAUL  [reading.} 


SAUL,  son  of  Kish,  by  Jah's  Omnipo- 
tence first  King  of  the  Chosen  Race 
of  Jacob,  give  full  commands  to  Doeg 
the  Edomite  to  exert  power  of  life 

and  death  against  those  who  cleave  to  Jesse's  stock. 

I,  Saul,  declare  that  a  warrant  of  death  extends  to 

David  and  those  who  follow  this  adventurer's  arms. 
SAUL,  Son  of  Kish,  King  of  Israel. 

Now  I  will  seal  it  with  my  signet  ring. 

[Doeg  takes  scroll. 

That  is  complete  !    Now  Sirrah  what  hath  chanced  ? 

Doeg.     May  I  speak  evil  of  thy  relatives, 
Except  I  speak  it  to  thy  single  ear  ? 

Saul.  Thou  need'st  have  no  fear  for  Abimael ! 
Or  Zalmon  either,  both  are  very  loyal. 
Speak  out !     Thou  shalt  not  come  to  any  harm. 

Doeg.  I  will  not  speak  before  Abimael, 
He  help'd  the  traitor  to  escape  that  night. 
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Saul  [kicks  Abimael.~\    Hear  you  that    charge,  old 
plotting  counsellor  ? 

AbimaeL  What  charge,  my  Lord  ? 

Saul.  The  charge  of  treachery  ! 

Abimael.  I  am  as  innocent  as  Zalmon  here  ! 
I  spent  that  very  evening  at  his  house. 

Zalmon.  That's  true  my  gracious  King ! 

Abimael.  I  warrant  'tis  ! 

Doeg.  I  met  them  on  the  terrace  on  that  night. 

AbimaeL  I !   Oh  dear  me  no ! 
I  am  a  plotter  through  the  livelong  day, 
But  not  by  night,  I  sleep  too  well  for  that. 

Saul.  Peace,  then,  and  list  to  things  which  here 

befel 

Whil'st  thou  wast  out  upon  the  Rebel's  track, 
I  felt  my  Jonathan  did  play  some  part 
In  Michal's  strategy  to  save  her  love, 
For  when  the  second  day  of  Nisam  came, 
Lo !  Jesse's  son  was  absent  from  our  feast. 
Therefore  said  I  to  Jonathan  my  son, 
"  Why  is  young  David  absent  from  our  cheer  ? 
For  yesterday  he  did  not  sit  at  meat." 
He  answered  thus : 
"  My  father,  David  did  ask  leave  to  go 
To  Bethlehem  to  offer  sacrifice." 
Now  deeming  this  to  be  a  lie,  I  frowned, 
And  spake  to  Jonathan,  my  son,  in  wrath, 
"  Thou  son  of  a  perverse  and  foolish  stock, 
Why  hast  thou  chosen  David's  love  for  shame  ? 
As  long  as  he  shall  live  thou  shalt  not  have 
Thy  fit  position  in  the  Government. 
Now  make  amends  and  aid  the  rebel's  death, 
And  through  the  streets  of  Salem  shalt  thou  ride 
As  Saul's  elect  successor  to  the  Throne." 
Thus  hoped  I  to  gain  him  to  our  side, 
But  he  with  calm  demeanor,  fearless  brow, 


ACT  IV.  63 

Answered  me  thus : 

"  Wherefore  shall  he  be  slain  ?  What  hath  he  done  ? 

Then  blind  with  rage  I  rais'd  my  royal  hand 

And  cast  my  javelin  at  my  valiant  son, 

Which  he  avoiding  struck  into  the  wall, 

So  he  without  more  words  forsook  the  feast, 

And  fasted,  without  bread  or  meat,  that  day, 

Because  he  said  his  father  did  him  shame. 

These  are  the  facts,  there  are  no  more  to  tell, 

Except  that  Abner  was  discovered 

Lying  sore  wounded  in  fair  Rachel's  Tower, 

But  now  by  God's  good  grace  he  rides  again 

And  hath  departed  for  our  missing  Queen. 

Zalmon.  The  Queen  Ahinoam  should  be  here  soon. 

Doeg.  And  where  is  Merab  sire  ? 

Saul.  Gone  to   the   Prophet's   school  to   mourn 
awhile. 

Abimael.  Well,  sir,  your  news  ? 

Doeg.  I'll  tell  it  with  your  leave. 
When  I  did  leave  thee,  King,  without  the  Tower. 
I  hastened  to  Tartak's  ruin'd  shrine, 
Which  is  the  meeting  place  of  hired  spies. 
From  one  of  these,  a  man  in  royal  pay, 
I  gain'd  the  knowledge  of  the  traitor's  road, 
And  so  upon  the  trail  thy  bloodhound  dash'd. 
At  break  of  day  we  view'd  fair  Ramah's  walls 
And  David  having  told  to  Samuel 
All  that  had  happened  since  Goliath's  death, 
They  both  betook  themselves  to  Naioth's  Tower 
From  whence  I  sent  a  messenger  to  thee ; 
But  when  thy  messenger  did  prophecy 
And  other  messengers  did  do  the  like 
Thou  cam'st  thyself  unto  deep  Sechu's  Wells, 
Where  thou  didst  seek  old  Samuel's  abode. 
But,  as  thou  journey  made,  fair  prophecies 
Did  issue  forth  from  out  thy  royal  lips, 
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So  men  did  say. 

Is  Saul  also  among  the  Prophets  writ  ? 

But  I  did  follow  David  to  thy  son 

Great  Jonathan  who  welcom'd  back  his  friend. 

Saul.  What  did  they  talk  of?  Didst  thou  ascertain? 

Doeg.  They  first  consulted  safety's  surest  means 
And  having  made  a  covenant  of  love 
They  went  their  several  ways. 

Saul.  And  then  what  happen'd,  sir  ? 

Doeg.  In  three  short  days  great  Jonathan  returns 
With  the  lad  Falmoc  bearing  shafts  and  bow 
Towards  the  south,  where  David  hid  himself. 
Some  sign  in  arrow  tongue  twang'd  from  the  bow 
Then  Falmoc  straight  went  home,  but  David  came 
And  after  many  tears  fled  off  to  Nob. 

Doeg.  That  sacerdotal  city  of  the  priests 
Where  from  Ahimelech,  the  Priest,  he  got 
Goliath's  sword  to  fortify  himself 
As  well  as  shewbread  laid  up  for  the  Lord, 
Which  is  not  lawful  for  civilians'  food. 
With  these  he  fled  in  fear  to  Achish's  court, 
But  e'er  King  Achish  saw  the  rebel  form 
Thick  chains  were  fastened  to  his  tender  limbs. 
So  David  to  escape  the  wrath  of  Gath 
Feign'd  to  be  moonstruck  and  went  raving  mad  ; 
Then  out  of  eastern  kindness  for  God's  curs'd 
He  was  set  free.     To  Adullam's  cave  he  fled, 
Summoning  all  his  relatives  and  friends, 
With  many  others  who  were  exile  driven. 
Then  David's  friend,  the  King  of  Moab,  came, 
(For  David  has  descent  of  Moab's  stock) 
And  proferr'd  his  protection  for  his  sire, 
Whereon  the  parents  of  the  imposter  stay'd 
Sleeping  in  comfort  in  the  land  of  Moab. 

Saul.  That  curs6d  knave  shall  feel  the  yoke  of  Saul. 

Zalmon.  Shall  I  against  him  with  an  host  of  men  ? 
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Doeg.  I  think  we  waste  the  precious  hours  of  time ! 
Doth  it  not  please  our  thrice  all  glorious  King 
That  punishment  should  now  be  meted  out 
On  those  foul  priests,  connivers  'gainst  our  Saul  ? 
For  mark  you  what  great  services  they  did, 

Saul.  Make  us  more  certain  of  those  facts  at  Nob. 

Doeg.  The  High  Priest  Ahimelech  to  David  gave 
Goliath's  sword  which  David  did  require, 
And  then  because  his  retinue  was  faint 
Ahimelech  did  feed  them  with  God's  food, 
The  sacred  shewbread  laid  up  for  the  Lord. 

Abimael.  This  is  infringement  of  our  law,  my  lord, 
For  none  may  taste  the  shewbread  but  the  priests, 
For  they  alone  renew  it  every  week. 

Zalmon.  In  Aaron's  day  whoever  broke  the  laws 
And  sinn'd  against  the  Tablets  of  the  Lord 
To  death  were  tortured  in  a  vale  of  stones. 

Doeg.  Haste  is  the  theme  requir'd.     David  has 

fled. 

And  may  at  any  time  take  up  his  rest 
Behind  the  bulwarks  of  a  refuge  town 
King  Saul  could  not  exert  his  mighty  power 
'Gainst  one  within  a  city  of  the  Lord. 

Saul.  Aye  !     Certainly  !     That  is  a  thing  to  fear, 
These  "  cities  of  the  Lord  "  are  wretched  cells 
Fill'd  to  the  overflow  with  criminals 
Or  broken  debtors  who  do  fear  to  take 
The  open  field  against  their  creditors. 
Suppose  young  David  safely  here  doth  hide 
And  I  besiege  the  walls  with  all  my  host, 
Would  he  not  stand  against  the  breach  and  laugh 
Holding  in  dire  derision  such  a  King 
Who  could  not  with  an  army  at  his  beck 
Capture  a  hireling  that  defenceless  stood. 

Doeg.  Let  us  not  talk  on  supposition. 

Without  more  consummation  of  the  day 

E 
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Let  us  to  work.     These  priests  should  be  dispatch' d 
For  priests  are  held  in  fear  and  reverence 
So  that  their  doctrines  are  believed  for  truth, 
Therefore  they  are  at  enmity  with  thee. 

Saul.  I  thank  the  Lord  I  have  a  man  with  zeal. 
Take  thou  some  men  and  go  with  them  to  Nob, 
And  at  the  hour  of  evening  sacrifice 
When  all  the  priests  do  gather  at  the  shrine 
Command  thy  footmen  to  draw  forth  the  sword, 
And  then  on  wings  as  swift  as  carrion  crows 
Put  them  to  death  ! 

By  "  them  "  I  mean  not  only  all  the  priests, 
But  all  their  wives,  their  children  and  their  flocks. 

Doeg.  Thou  dost  infer,  King  Saul,  in  fact,  that  I 
Must  slay  the  whole  inhabitants  of  Nob. 

Saul.  Of  all  the  population  of  that  town 
Not  one  must  stay  alive.     The  city  burn ! 
The  ruins  sow  with  salt ;  so  shall  it  be 
Some  set  up  sign  for  strangers  to  make  scorn. 
Leave  not  a  mouse  alive  to  dwell  at  Nob. 

Doeg.  The  population  of  this  city  Nob 
Shall  no  more  see  the  light ; 
And  as  for  all  her  masonry  and  walls, 
They  shall  be  level'd  to  the  sodden  earth. 
Remember  Lot's  wife.      Nob's   curse   shall   be  as 

her's ! 

\Exit. 

Saul.  Dost  thou,  Abimael,  approve  of  this  ? 
Thou  was't  most  silent  in  our  conference ! 

Abimael.  I  leave  the  taking,  sire,  to  better  men  ! 
Saul.  Enough !  Enough !  Like  you  the  plans  or 

not? 
Abimael.   Within  thy  heart,  if  thou  dost  think 

them  good 

Then  surely  they  are  good,  for  thou  art  Saul. 
Saul.  A  crafty  answer  from  a  subtle  tongue. 


ACT  IV.  67 

Zalmon.   Here  is  a  man  who  rides  at  lightning 

speed. 

See  !  he  dismounts  before  his  horse  doth  stay. 
Tis  mighty  Abner,  Captain  of  the  Host. 

Enter  ABNER. 

Abner.  I've  earn'd  forgiveness,  my  most  dreadful 

liege. 
The  Queen  is  safe  and  ready  close  at  hand. 

Saul.   Thanks!    Thanks!    Good    Uncle;   this  is 
joyful  news. 

Abner.   Shaded  with   bitter  tidings.     Samuel  is 
dead. 

Saul.  Well,  Uncle,  he  is  old. 

Abner.  But  he  has  taken  with  him  thy  poor  child. 
Thy  eldest  daughter  treads  in  death's  domains. 

Saul.  What !  Merab  dead  ? 

Abner.  Mounted  alone  upon  a  royal  mule 
She  journey'd  quickly  to  the  Prophet's  School. 
Where  she  could  mourn  awhile  for  Adriel. 
Mistaken  for  thy  Queen  at  Jericho, 
Some  road  thieves  tore  away  her  widow'd  life. 
They  had  been  watching  for  Ahinoam, 
'Gainst  whom  'tis  thought  they  bore  a  secret  grudge. 
So  Merab's  life  is  given  for  the  Queen's. 

Zalmon.  Here  is  the  Queen  ! 

Saul.  I  will  receive  her  here  ! 

Abimael.  Come  then,  withdraw  with  me. 

[Exeunt  ABIMAEL  and  ZALMON. 

Enter  QUEEN. 

Ahinoam.     Love  and  forgiveness,  noble  husband 
King. 

If  I  have  done  thee  any  wrong  at  all, 

E  2 
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Forgive  me,  Saul !  Expel  me  from  thy  realm  ! 

Forbid  my  head  to  wear  thy  coronet. 

Fling  me,  thy  Queen,  from  off  thy  sapphire  throne  ! 

Abase  me  to  the  rank  of  bondwoman  ! 

Make  me  a  serving  maid  to  Michal's  hand, 

Or  any  other  evil  thou  canst  think. 

I  will  endure  it  but  to  earn  thy  love ; 

Thy  love,  that  dear  old  love,  that  love  which  made 

The  couplers  of  our  souls  to  join  in  one. 

What  more  shall  I  say  to  my  Lord,  the  King  ? 

Saul.  What  more  can  I  say,  Queen  Ahinoam  ? 
Thou  art  the  noblest  woman  in  this  world, 
For  thou  reward'st  evil  things  with  good. 

Enter  JONATHAN. 

Ahinoam.  Let's  draw  a  curtain  o'er  the  tarnish'd 

past 

And  live  to  love  our  children  and  ourselves. 
Jonathan.  Am  I  forgiven  ? 
Saul  and  Queen  Ahinoam.  Jonathan,  our  son  ! 

[Curtain.] 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  II. — Outside  the  Tabernacle  at  Nob. 

(BEFORE  RISE  OF  CURTAIN  A  LARGE  MURMURING  OF  A  CROWD 
is  HEARD.    CURTAIN  UP  SHOWS  DOEG,  THE  EDOMITE,  IN  FULL 

ARMOUR  STANDING  ON  THE  STEPS  LEADING  TO  THE  SHRINE  OF 
GOD,  HARANGUING  THE  PEOPLE  OF  BENJAMIN  WHO  HAD  GATHERED 
HERE  FOR  ONE  OF  THE  YEARLY  FEASTS  OF  PENTECOST.) 

Doeg.  Hear   now,  ye  Benjamites  !      Ye  churlish 
knaves. 
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Why  do  ye  cleave  to  Jesse's  house  so  firm  ? 

What  is  in  David  to  attain  unto  ? 

What  ?     Do  ye  think  because  he's  kept  some  sheep 

That  he  can  give  you  fields  to  live  upon, 

Or  vineyards  to  increase  your  greed  for  wine  P 

Perchance  ye  think  he'll  raise  up  your  estate 

And  make  you  captains  over  many  men. 

But  know  ye  this,  oh  sons  of  Benjamin, 

That  as  Benoni,  founder  of  your  tribe, 

Was  lov'd  by  Joseph  and  his  ancient  sire, 

So  Saul  loves  you  and  wishes  for  you  well. 

David  hates  Saul  and  wishes  for  you  ill. 

He  has  no  power  nor  never  shall  have  it, 

I  challenge  reason  !     Why  love  David  so  ? 

1st    Voice  from  crowd.   He   is   merciful   to  those 
oppress'd  with  wrong. 

Doeg.  And   so  is   Saul,  your   Lord,  and  rightful 
King. 

2nd  Voice  from  crowd.  David  with  kindness  speaks 
to  every  man. 

3rd  Voice  from  crowd.  Aye,  so  he  does. 

4&h  Voice  from  crowd.  And  gives  us  friendly  smiles. 

[SAUL,  who  has  been  concealing  himself  in  the  crowd, 
steps  forth,  throwing  back  his  cloak  and  dis- 
playing his  armour. 

Saul.  I  give  you  none  of  these,  for  Saul  is  one 
Who  loves  good  deeds  much  more  than  idle  words. 
See !    If  there's  any  in  this  vast  array; 
Any  who  lacketh  means  to  pay  his  debts 
Let  him  take  now  my  shekels,  silver  bright. 

[Scatters  coin. 

If  any  wish  for  more  !   lo !   here  is  gold, 
Great  sparkling  talents  which  will  last  a  while. 
Crowd.  May  King  Saul  live !    He  is  a  righteous 
king. 
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Saul.  Now  that  I  have  your  loves,  draw  forth  your 

swords. 

\They  draw. 

Doeg.  They  come,  my  lord !  The  priests  are  here ! 

\Enter  priests  blowing  silver  trumpets.  Some  enter 
the  Tabernacle.  Presently  AHIMELECH,  the 
high  priest,  enters. 

Saul.  {Aside.']  Yon  man,  the  son  of  Ahitub,must  die. 
How  murder  throbs  the  pulses  of  my  veins 
And  what  a  sweat  doth  bead  upon  my  brow. 
One  knee  unto  his  fellow  bows  his  cap 
And  bones  do  hustle  to  get  out  of  joint. 
But  yet :   lo  !   I  am  Saul,  the  King  of  Israel. 

[Aloud. 

Stay,  old  Ahimelech,  and  speak  with  me. 
I'st  true,  old  man,  these  idle  tales  I  hear  ? 
Ahimelech.  I   know  not   to  what   fact   the    King 

alludes. 
Saul.  You  know  me  then,  thou  blindey'd  cunning 

priest. 
Ahimelech.  No  man  hath  stature  like  my  lord,  the 

King. 
Saul.  I  am  glad  thou  know'st  me !   Well  then,  list 

to  me! 

Thou  hast  in  vain  tried  to  deceive  King  Saul, 
But  know  thou  this,  thou  son  of  Ahitub, 
That  is  a  thing  quite  easy  to  essay 
If  thou  canst  move  the  Plieades  from  Heaven. 
Ahimelech.    Still   am    I   dark  to   what   the   King 

alludes. 

Saul.  Thy  mind  is  clearly  blinder  than  thine  eye. 
Thou  has  endeavoured  to  break  down  the  law, 
That  great  Mosaic  law  given  to  our  sires. 
Which  as  an  heirdom  hath  come  down  to  us 
From  God,  Old  Adam's  Sire. 
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Ahimelech.  1  never  have  committed  such  offence. 

Saul.  Not  only  that,  but  thou  hast  sold  for  coin 
A  symbol  which  belongeth  to  God's  house. 

Ahimelech.  If  Saul  accuses  me  of  such  dire  things, 
Let  someone  else  be  witness  to  the  deed. 

Saul.  Well,  hast  thou  spoken,  ephod  cladded  spy  P 
I  have  a  man  on  whom  doth  rest  my  faith, 
Who  saw  the  deeds  I  now  accuse  thee  of. 
Stand  forth  now,  Doeg,  and  bring  forth  thy  charge. 

Doeg.  David  had  fled  from  out  the  Palace  gates 
With  true  intent  to  stir  him  up  a  war, 
Against  King  Saul ;  that  with  the  High  Priest's  aid 
He  might  be  throned  as  King  in  Israel. 
So  having  fled  away  to  sacred  Nob, 
Thou  didst  receive  him  with  the  best  thou  hadst. 
Not  only  didst  thou  give  to  him  the  bread, 
The  sacred  shewbread  spread  before  the  Lord, 
(Which  only  Priests  may  be  allow'd  to  touch). 
But  also  thou  didst  add  Goliath's  sword 
Which  was  with  sacred  rights  laid  up  for  God. 
Now  canst  thou  answer,  traitor,  to  my  charge  ? 

Ahimelech.     Answer   thy  charge,  thou   hound    of 

calumny  ? 

What  cause  hast  thou  to  tamper  with  our  laws  ? 
Thou  art  the  one  sore  spot  in  our  fair  realm, 
A  scab  that  festers  in  a  body  sound. 
Yet  answer  will  I  make,  though  not  to  thee, 
But  to  the  King  who  here  impeaches  me. 
One  morn  ere  yet  the  golden  crested  sun 
Had  gain'd  his  highest  zenith  in  the  Heavens, 
I  look'd  me  towards  the  wilderness  and  saw 
Young  David  hastening  on  foot  alone. 
Then  trembled  I  from  head  to  foot  and  thought 
Perchance  some  mischief  has  befallen  Saul, 
And  this  is  why  my  lord  doth  haste  alone, 
Without  the  customary  men  at  arms. 
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But  when  young  David  reach'd  our  sacred  towers 
He  first  disarm'd  my  fears,  then  told  me  that 
He  journeyed  on  some  secret  of  the  State. 
Of  course  I  doubted  not  at  all  his  word 
Knowing  the  King  did  hold  belief  in  him. 
Then  ask'd  he  me  for  food,  but  none  had  I, 
Except  the  shewbread  laid  up  for  the  priests, 
So  he  entreated  for  five  loaves  of  that. 
"  Now  this  "  thought  I  "  I  have  the  power  to  give 
If  the  young  men  who  eat  of  them  are  pure," 
And  ascertaining  this,  I  gave  five  loaves 
Which  would  encourage  him  to  journey  on. 
Possess'd  of  them  he  asked  me  for  a  sword 
To  buckle  to  his  unprotected  side  ; 
So  only  having  one  (Goliath's  sword) 
Which  in  all  right  belong'd  to  David's  hand, 
I  gave  it  him,  with  which  he  arm'd  himself, 
Saying  the  while : 

"  There  is  none  like  the  weapon  of  the  giant," 
And  then  he  sped  away. 
All  this  is  my  offence,  King  Saul,  now  judge 
If  I  deserve  the  name  of  treachery. 

Saul.  Thou  dost,  false  son  of  Lucifer,  thou  dost ! 
Let  me  from  henceforth  never  see  thy  face. 

Ahimelech.  Thou  shalt  not,  Saul.     Now,  Levites, 

to  the  Shrine ! 
It  is  the  hour  of  evening  sacrifice. 

[.Exeunt  priests  to  Tabernacle. 

Said.  Hear  now,  ye  Benjamites,  ye  ready  men, 
Draw  forth  your  swords  against    yon   pale   fac'd 

priests 

And  slay  all  them  that  put  an  ephod  on. 
You  say  you  love  me,  therefore  work  my  love. 

[Crowd  throw  down  weapons. 
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What  ?  You  refuse  !  Then  mercy  on  your  souls, 
You  shall  not  live  the  setting  of  the  sun. 

Crowd,  1st   Voice :  Throw  back  his  money.     'Tis 
the  price  of  blood  ! 

[Throw  Saul's  money  back. 

Know  you  not,  Saul,  we  may  not  harm  the  priests 
For  they  are  not  men's  servants,  but  the  Lord's. 
God's  curse  to  Adam  would  descend  on  us 
And  split  yon  gloomy  clouds  with  spears  of  light. 

Saul.  God  rest  your  souls.     Commend  yourselves 

to  Him, 
Whilst  Doeg  shows  his  zeal  for  God  and  Saul. 

Doeg.  God's  curse  on  me,  for  I  will  have  their  blood. 

[Exit  to  Tabernacle.     Great  flash  of  lightning  and 
clash  of  thunder.     Screams.     Stage  dark. 


PICTURE. 
ACT  IV.    SCENE  III. 

WITHIN  THE  TABERNACLE.    SHOWING  THE  MASSACRE  OF 

THE  PRIESTS.     DOEG  is  KILLING  AHIMELECH  WITH   HIS 

SWORD.    THE  PRIESTS  ARE  IN  NERVOUS  GROUPS  WAITING 

FOR   THE  END.      CURTAIN   DROPS. 


PICTURE. 
ACT  IV.    SCENE  IV. 

DOEG'S  TRIUMPH  COMPLETE.      ALL  THE  PRIESTS  ARE  SLAIN 

AND     DOEG     STANDS     BLOODY     AND      TRIUMPHANT,      SAUL 

LOOKING    ON    AFAR    OFF,    TERRIFIED    AT    HIS    OWN    BLOODY 

ORDERS. 

End  of  Act  IV. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — The  Gave  of  the  Witch  of  Endor. 
(THE  WITCH  SITS  SOLITARY,  AND  is  SURPRISED  TO  HEAR  A 

KNOCKING  AT  THE  RUDE  DOOR  WHICH  KEPT  THE  WIND  FROM  HER 
CAVE. 

SAUL  [without]. 


HERE  is  the  Witch  of  Endor  ?  Where 

is  she 
Who  rules  the  fates  and  destinies  of 

man  ? 

Witch.  Some  one  approaches  at  the  dead  of  night. 
Saul.  [Without.']  Is  this  the  entrance  to  the  witch's 

cave  ? 

Witch.  Open  the  door  I  will  not  till  I  have 
Some  sign  that  ye  are  friendly  men  withal ! 

Saul.  We  will  not  harm  thee  ! 
Open  the  door  with  speed  !  'Tis  bitter  cold  ! 

Witch.  What   is  your  business   at   this   hour  of 

night  ? 

Saul.  Business,  old  hag,  of  a  mysterious  kind. 
But  we  will  make  thee  rich  for  aiding  us. 

Witch.  And  why  come  ye  to  me,  a  crooked  dame  ? 
Saul.  Because  we've  heard  that  thou  art  friendly 

with 
The  powers  of  darkness  and  black  wickedness. 
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Witch.  'Tis  a  foul  lie !  The  witches  are  destroyed  ! 
That  traitor  Saul  did  drive  them  from  the  land. 

Saul.  Open  the  door,  or  if  thou  dost  refuse 
I'll  break  it  into  beggar's  tattered  rags. 

Witch.  Thou  art  some  warrior  from  the  bloody 

field! 

Said.  Aye,  that  I  am,  and  I  will  prove  it  so. 
Witch.  Tut !    tut !    Be   not  too  hasty,   stranger 

friend ! 
Saul.  I  will,  thou  damn'd  old  dame.     I'll  break 

thy  door. 

Witch.  It  is  too  strong  for  mortal  man  to  break ; 
Old  Lucifer  could  scarce  break  down  that  door. 
Saul.  Then  Saul  is  stronger  than  old  Lucifer. 

[Gives  two  If  lows  at  the  door  with  his  club,  but 

it  does  not  yield. 
Witch.  (Muttering.} 

It  is  too  strong  for  mortal  arms  to  break 
Old  Lucifer  could  scarce — 

[  With  a  loud  crash,  at  the  third  blow,  the  door 
splinters  to  pieces.  The  wind  howls  dismally 
through  the  aperture.  Through  the  darkness 
can  be  seen  the  camp  fires  of  the  Philistines* 
who  prepare  for  the  morrow's  battle.  There 
is  a  heavy  thunderstorm,  and  the  dark 
heavens  are  dazzling  with  the  rents  of 
lightening.  Saul  enters,  disguised,  followed 
by  two  men  with  drawn  swords. 

Saul.  Now,  thou  old  crone,  I  pray  thee  speed  my 

task, 
And  raise  up  him  whom  I  shall  ask  of  thee. 

Witch,  (fearfully) 

Ah,  God  forgive  me,  sirs  !  Ye  surely  know — 
Saul.  God's  strength  !  Be  silent !  This  dallying  is 
too  long. 
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Bring  from  death's  halls  the  man  whom  I   shall 

name. 

Witch.  It  is  a  sin  against  King  Saul  and  God  ! 
Lay  not  this  snare  to  take  my  life,  good  sirs. 

Saul.  As  God  Jehovah  liveth  in  the  heavens 
There  shall  not  any  damage  come  on  thee. 

Witch.    But   dost   thou   still   persist   in   this  thy 
wish. 

Saul.  God's  bones !  old  woman,  do  not  jest  with 
me. 

Witch.  Fight  you  for  Israel  or  Philistia  ? 

Saul.  For  Saul  the  Great,  the  deputy  of  God ! 

Witch.  Then  I  will  do  the  utmost  of  mine  aid, 
For  1  am  Naomi  of  Endor  born. 

Saul.  Perform  thy  charms  for  Saul  has  work  to- 
night, 
And  being  his  right  hand,  I  must  be  gone. 

Witch.  It  will  unnerve  thee  for  the  morrow's  fight 
To  look  upon  the  parched  face  of  death. 

Saul.  Unnumbered  slain  to-morrow  shall  I  see. 
I  do  not  fear,  old  hag,  and  I  soon  shall  be 
Where  he  now  lies  whom  I  wish  to  be  call'd. 
There's  nothing  left  to  me  but  death,  old  crone. 
For  God  unmercifully  has  gone  from  me. 
He  gives  no  answer  to  my  feverish  prayers  ; 
In  dreams  he  never  visits  me  at  all ; 
Nor  by  the  Sacred  Urim  does  he  speak 
Nor  give  an  answer  by  the  prophet's  tongue. 
The  priests  are  gone,  I  had  them  slain  at  Nob, 
So  now,  forsaken  by  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
I  throw  before  the  "  Throne  of  Lucifer  " 
My  kingdom,  sceptre,  and  my  jewel-set  crown. 

Witch.  Whom  shall  I  summon  from  the  nether 
world  ? 

Saul.  Summon  me  up  in  fleshly  form  that  oak, 
That  ancient  oak  of  knowledge !   Samuel . 
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Witch.  {Looking  into  the  pit  in  centre  of  stage.]     He 

comes !   Oh  why  is  this  deceit  on  me  ? 
For  thou  art  Saul ! ! ! 

Saul.  Be  not  afear'd !   What  seest  thou  below  ? 

Witch.  I  see  great  gods  ascending  from  the  earth. 

Saul.  What  form  ?  what  figure  ?   and  what  pallid 
face  ? 

Witch.  I  see  a  man  enveloped  in  a  shroud, 
Ascending  from  the  Hermit's  cell  of  death. 
He  rises  !   lo  !    King  Saul,  he  comes !   he's  here  ! 

Saul.  Tell  me  what  thou  dost  see  !    I  cannot  look 

[Saut  falls  to  the  ground.  From  the  pit  rises  a 
dense  fog,  and  after  the  fog  dies  away  SAMUEL 
is  present  evenly  bound  in  grave  clothes. 

Samuel.  Why  hast  thou  thus  disturbed  the   sleep 

of  death  ? 

Why  am  I  on  this  wretched  earth  again  ? 
Send  me  once  more  into  the  "  Bowels  of  Shade  "  ! 

Saul.  Oh  Samuel,  I  am  very  sore  distress'd, 
For  the  Philistines  with  a  mighty  show 
Do  draw  their  army  towards  Gilboa's  heights, 
And  threaten  my  frail  army  with  a  siege. 
But  God,  the  Lord,  has  gone  from  me  away, 
And  answers  me  no  more  by  prophecies  ; 
Therefore  I  summon'd  thee,  wise  Samuel, 
That  thou  may'st  tell  me  what  is  left  to  do. 

Samuel.  Why  ask  of  me ;  if  God  has  gone  from 

thee? 

The  Lord  who  was  thy  friend,  is  now  thy  foe. 
Now  is  the  prophecy  which  I  foretold 
Fulfill'd,  for  God  has  ta'en  thy  throne  away, 
And  given  it  to  David,  Jesse's  son. 
So  shall  he  have  it  all  his  time  on  earth, 
And  from  his  city  Bethlehem  shall  rise 
The  "  Star  of  Jacob's  house  and  Israel's  might." 
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Saul.  But  why  do  I  deserve  this  bitter  blame  ? 

Samuel.  Because  thou  disobey'd  the  Voice  of  God 
In  sparing  Agag  the  Amalekite. 
Thou  hast  rejected  God  !  So  hath  he  thee  ! 

Saul.  Oh  God,  I  pray  thee  pardon  me  my  sin  ! 

Samuel.  Before  the  setting  of  another  sun 
Thou  and  thy  sons  are  with  thee  in  the  grave. 
Thy  foes  shall  fasten  thee  upon  the  walls 
Of  grim  Bethshan.    Thine  armour  shall  be  hung 
Within  the  heathen  house  of  Astaroth, 
And  with  thee  all  the  host  of  Israel 
Shall  fall  into  the  clutches  of  the  foe. 
Farewell !  Until  to-morrow's  sunset,  Saul ! 
Farewell !  Farewell !  Farewell ! 

Saul.  Yet  stay,  wise  Samuel,  tell  me  of  my  child, 
Bless  David's  bed  with  Michal  by  his  side, 
Let  them  breed  children  as  the  stars  of  heaven. 

Samuel.  David  shall  have  innumerable  seed, 
Some  loyal,  some  faithless,  but  from  Michal's  womb 
No  babe  shall  ever  be  brought  forth  to  light. 
Thy  great  descent  shall  fail ; 
For  Michal's  charms  shall  never  have  a  child, 
She  shall  be  barren  as  the  wilderness, 
And  David's  seed  shall  spring  from  other  blood, 
From  Michal's  rival  wives  and  concubines. 
Depart,  depart,  thy  day  is  waning  fast. 

[Shade  disappears  in  fog  as  it  came. 

Saul.  (Falling  all  along  upon  the  earth). 
The  curse  of  God  has  come,  and  I  am  doom'd. 

[Attendants  stand  around  him  to  offer  comfort. 
[Curtain."] 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  II. — The  Heights  of  Mount  Gilboa. 

[Enter  ACHISH  (King  of  Gath)  SOREK  and 
Lieutenants,  also  a  Messenger. 

Messenger.  I  come  from  Eglon,  chief  of   Gaza's 

strength, 
From  whom  I  bear  a  message,  mighty  King  ! 

Achish.  What  doth  my  lord  of  Gaza  wish  with 
me  ? 

Messenger.  A  thousand   horsemen  to   protect   his 
flank. 

Achish.  Bear  to  the  prince  our  loves,  and  speak 

thou  thus, 
"  King  Achish  will  with  speed,  despatch  the  men." 

Messenger.  I   thank   the   chief  of  strength !    The 

Israelites 

March  slowly  on  towards  Gilboa's  heights. 
They  do  encamp  at  Harod's  trembling  spring, 
Which  natives  call  the  "  fountain  in  Jezreel." 
Their  flanks  advanced  towards  Esdraelon's  plain 
(Where  Astaroth  hath  sent  her  mighty  men) 
To  Shunem,  on  young  Hermon's  southern  slope. 
Here  they  were  driven  back,  without  much  blood 
And  here  they  wait  the  turning  of  the  tide, 
The  coming  of  King  Saul  with  Abner's  strength. 

Sorek.  This  is  good  news.     The  action  will  begin. 

Messenger.  Do  we  attack  or  do  we  hold  our  ground  ? 

Achish.  Neither  as  yet !     Fulfilment  will  decide. 
I  wish  to  speak  in  person  to  King  Saul 
To  sway  him  now  from  joining  for  this  fight ; 
For  if  he  but  agree  unto  the  terms 
Which  I  can  offer  his  infirmity, 
A  reconciliation  may  take  place, 
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Stanching  the  blood  of  his  poor  Israelites. 
Peace  with  thee  Sirrah  !     To  thy  master  ride  ! 

[Exit  Messenger. 

Sorek.  Within  this  hour  the  fight  will  have  com- 

menc'd 
Pray,  sir,  to  Dagon  for  deliverance. 

Achish.  I  feel  a  confident  and  lively  hope 
That  we  shall  win  this  day. 
A  year  ago,  without  Samaria, 
When  the  tired  Sun  had  found  his  western  bed, 
I  met  with  seven  damsels,  passing  fair, 
Returning  home  with  pitchers  from  the  well 
Who  all  possessed  the  powers  of  prophecy. 
These  women  spat  at  me  as  I  went  by 
And  curs'd  me  as  their  future  conqueror. 
To-day  I  trust  this  curse  will  be  fulfilled. 
But  who  comes  here  riding  his  horse  so  fast. 

Sorek.  'Tis  Samanira,  lord  of  grim  Bethshan  ! 

Achish.  Why  thou  art  right !  Hail  to  thee  !  What's 
the  news  ? 

Enter  BETHSHAN. 

Bethshan.  King    Saul    advances    to    protect  his 

flanks, 

While  Jonathan  and  Abner  call  a  halt. 
A  foreign  spy  in  Hebrew  vesture  clad 
Was  ta'en  and  hung  just  south  of  Nazareth  ; 
Doeg,  the  Edomite,  they  say  he's  called. 
Aehish.  Doeg  the  Edomite  ?     I  know  the  man  ! 
Bethshan.  But   break    we   off!      For   here   some 

Hebrews  come, 

Mounted  in  armour  with  their  charioteers. 
Achish.  It  is  King  Saul !  I  know  his  armour  well ! 
Bethshan.  And  that  is   Ner's  son,   Abner  of  the 
Hosts  ! 
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Achish.  And  look  where  Jonathan  on  horseback 
rides ! 

Bethshan.  Well  to  the  rocks !    From  there  we'll 
learn  aright, 

If  these  come  friendly,  or  intend  to  fight. 

[Exeunt. 

Flourish.    Enter  in  arms  with  banners  and  armour 

bearers^    charioteers    and    horsemen.      KING 

SAUL,  JONATHAN,  LAMECH,  FALMOC,  ABNKR 

and  ZALMON,  ABINADAB  and  MALCHI-SHUA. 

Saul.    [To  his  armour  bearer."]    Rest    here,  good 

Lamech  !     We  will  meet  him  here ! 
Give  me  my  buckler  now  in  readiness. 
Abner.  [To  Jonathan.']  Tis  very  true  that  news  I 

glean'd  at  Nain, 

That  Doeg  has  been  hung  at  Nazareth. 
Jonathan.  God  give  him  rest !     He  well  deserv'd 

his  fate. 

Praise  Jah !  he  lives  not  now  to  see  us  die. 
Abner.  Why  should  we  die  ?      We'll    win    this 

battle,  lad  ! 

Saul.  Nought  can  we  do  but  lose  it,  uncle  mine. 
My  lusty  limbs  grew  numb  when  I  beheld, 
Standing  last  night  on  Endor's  gruesome  crags, 
The  lords  Philistine  pass  across  the  plains 
Of  dread  Esdraelon,  near  by  Shunem's  camp, 
Innumerable  like  the  stars  of  heaven. 
Makhishua.  I  dread  this  battle  more  than  words 

can  frame. 

Abinadab.  I  greatly  fear  the  issue  of  this  day  ! 
Jonathan.  Nay,   brothers,   fear  it  not !     For  we 

belong 

To  that  same  son,  whom  Rachel's  womb  did  bare, 
Nam'd  Benjamin,  "  the  son  of  my  right  hand." 
He  was  belov'd  of  God,  then  so  are  we 
Who  are  Benonis  reproduc'd  in  flesh ! 
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Saul.  Frail  hope  my  son,  from  Saul  has  gone  that 

God 

Who,  when  in  travail,  was  fair  Rachel's  hope. 
Our  fates  are  seal'd,  and  all  those  wretched  men, 
That  God  directs  to  fight  for  me  to-day, 
Shall  be  with  me  to-morrow  in  the  grave. 
What  are  the  hopes  that  men  attain  unto  ? 
What  is  ambition?  pomp  ?  or  luxury  ? 
Riches  ?    or  wealth  ?    strong  wine  ?    or   countless 

flocks  ? 

Merely  deceit ! 

We  fat  our  bodies  but  to  feed  the  worms. 
A  lantern's  flash  within  the  darkling  night, 
Is  on  this  earth  compar'd  to  sovereign's  might. 
I  was  set  up  above  all  Hebrew  men. 
Annoint'd  King  and  crown'd  your  sovereign  lord, 
Upon  that  day  at  Mizpeth's  Gathering. 
But  wherefore  ? 

Have  I  more  power  to  save  myself  from  death 
Than  have  these  rustics  that  do  fight  for  me  ? 
Nay,  rather  they  will  stand  more  chance  of  life. 
For  we  shall  be  the  butt  of  all  our  foes 
When  battle  presses  round  us  for  our  deaths. 
Therefore,  my  son,  reasoning  thus  with  fate 
We  can  do  nothing  but  await  the  end. 

Jonathan.  Then  with  this  fate  upon  us  let  us  die 

like  men 

Let's  drive  Philistia's  soldiers  from  the  heights 
That  when  some  deadly  weapon  cut  us  down 
Men  that  shall  pass  our  carcasses  shall  say 
Lo  !  these  brave  men  have  left  their  mark  to-day. 
And  fought,  enclos'd  by  fate,  like  stag  at  bay. 
Saul.  Are  all  determi'd  then  to  meet  the  foe. 
Abner.  Aye !  to  a  man,  King  Saul. 
Saul.  Shall  we  not  hear  the  terms  which  they 
propose. 
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Zalmon.  Let  not  uncircumcised  dogs  make  terms 

with  us. 
Jonathan.  Well  spoken,  Zalmon.  We'll  no  strangers 

brook. 

Lamech.  But  see  !  They  come  for  words. 
Melchi.  But  blows  shall  they  receive. 
Abner.  And  we  will  make  their  mothers  weep  for 

them.  [Flourish. 

Enter  Philistine  army  headed  by  ACHISH,  KING  OF 
GATH,  AND  SAMANIRA,  lord  of  grim  Bethshan. 

Achish.  We  come  in  peace. 

Jonathan.  But  we  in  bloody  war  ! 
How  do  you  dare  thus  overrun  our  land, 
Frighten  our  grey  beards  with  your  songs  of  war. 
Ravage  our  daughters,  seize  our  youthful  wives, 
Cut  down  our  crops  and  seize  our  vineyards'  fruit, 
Have  you  not  felt  our  iron  hand  before  ? 

Bethsham.  Cease  with  your  babbling !  Sheath  your 
sword,  you  coward  ! 

Jonathan.  Was  I  a  coward  at  Michmash,  haught 

Bethshan, 

When  I  and  Lamech  fell  upon  your  guard 
And  routed  them  in  panic  down  the  gorge  ? 
Naught  else  but  soldier  was  I  from  the  womb, 
And  I  intend  to  have  your  blood  to-day. 

Bethshan.  I  should  be  damn'd  indeed,  if  slain  by 
Hebrew  steel. 

Jonathan.   Then  damn'd  thou  shalt  be,  as  thou 
hast  foretold. 

Achish.  King  Saul ! 
We  all  do  know  the  issue  of  this  day. 

Jonathan.  Since  when  did  Achish  learn  to  prophecy? 
Hast  thou  been  brought  up  in  a  prophet's  school  ? 

Achish.  Hebrews,  we  offer  terms 

Abner.  Thy  terms  we  will  not  hear  ! 
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Saul.  Go  cowards !    You  shrink  to  enter  for  the 

fight. 

Your  feet  do  touch  the  gurgling  stream  of  blood, 
And  when  you  look  into  the  crimson  glass 
But  to  behold  your  palled  visages 
Then  you  draw  back  afrighted  like  sickfolk, 
Who  have  no  nerve  to  swim  across  the  flood, 
For  fear  that  half-way  o'er  they'll  faint  and  sink. 
Go  to  !   What  think  you  of  our  Israelities  ? 
We  are  not  women  that  is  very  sure. 

Achish.  We  do  not  shrink  from  fighting  Israel. 
We  are  the  victors  e'en  before  the  fight, 
And  if  you  think,  but  surely  you  must  know 
How  dreadful  are  the  odds  against  you,  King, 
We  offer  you  an  honourable  retreat 
To  stanch  the  flowing  of  your  future  wounds. 

Jonathan.  Honour  dishonour'd,such  retreat  I  ween, 
Give  such  to  cowards  !   'Tis  ours  to  show  this  day 
That  men  can  draw  the  bow  in  Israel, 
And  Hebrew  generals  can  use  their  swords. 
Offer  us  terms  ? 

Your  followers  shall  flee  when  they  behold 
Saul,  Jonathan,  and  tireless  Abner, 
Hacking  a  bloody  track  straight  through  your  hosts, 
Breaking  your  spears  and   cleaving  through  your 

lines. 
Israel's  pick'd  three  'gainst  countless  Philistines ! 

Bethshan.    Wage  not  with  words!    blood    shall 

decide 

Which  sways  the  highest,  ours  or  Hebrew  pride. 
Come  !  Blood  for  blood  ! 

Jonathan.  [Drawing  his  bow  at  BETHSHAN.] 
Then  the  first  blow  is  struck ! 

[Lets  the  shaft  fly. 

[BETHSHAN  falls  dead.    Philistines  retreat    Bugles. 
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Achish.  Revenge  for  this,  young  Jonathan.    Come 

to  the  plain  !  [Exit. 

[Here  the  lowering  heavens  break  forth  into  storm. 

Saul.  Now,  men  of  Israel,  up  !  I  lead  the  centre. 

Abner  take  the  van  and  Jonathan  the  rear.     Mel- 

chishua  and  Abinadab,  you  know  your  places  on  the 

left  and  right,  well !  see  you  fall  to  them  ! 

Abner.  Mount,  Zalmon !  bear  my  standard  to  the 

front. 

[Exit  MELCHISHUA  and  ABINADAB. 

Saul.  And  Lamech  see  to  mine. 

[Standards  are  raised  to  the  stirrups. 

Abner.  Now,  Zalmon,  forward.     Raise  the  battle 

cry. 

[Exit  ABNER  and  Troops. 

Lamech.  Shall  we  ride  forward,  Sir  ?     The  centre 

waits. 
Saul.  Aye,    forward    the    centre !     Follow    your 

sovereign  King. 

[Exit  SAUL  and  Charioteers. 

Jonathan.  Now  trusty  comrades,  best  of  cavalry, 
prove  yourselves  worthy  of  your  father's  bones. 
Honour  the  training  I  have  taught  your  swords. 
Fight  we  for  Israel  and  for  liberty.  If  through 
this  battle  we  no  more  do  breath  (we  who  so  often 
side  by  side  have  fought  against  these  traitor 
Philistines.  We  whose  strong  bodies  are  so  scarr'd 
with  wounds  received  in  fighting  for  the  Lord  of 
Hosts),  our  fathers'  God  will  take  us  to  a  peace 
which  in  this  world  is  unattainable.  Raise  then 
our  war  cry  :  "  Saul  and  Liberty." 
All.  "SAUL  AND  LIBERTY." 
Jonathan.  Charge  in  the  name  of  Jah  ! 

[Exeunt  all  crying  "  JEHOVAH." 
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Tableau  of  the  Fight. 


Abner's  column  has  cut  its  way  through,  ably  backed  up 
by  Saul's  charioteers.  The  fugitives  that  escape  the  swords 
of  Abner  and  Saul  are  mown,  down  before  the  dashing 
cavalry  charge  of  Jonathan's  Horse.  But  Abinadab  and 
Malchishua  are  both  overcome  on  the  flanks  and  their 
men  in  panic  flee.  This  exposes  the  flanks  of  the  centre 
column  composed  of  Sauts  charioteers.  They  are  charged  by 
the  Gaza  column  under  Eglon,  while  the  retreat  of  stray 
charioteers  is  cut  off  by  Astaroth.  Abner  returns  after 
pursuing  fugitives  to  find  that  the  day  is  lost.  Jonathan  is 
slain,  cut  to  pieces  with  his  comrades,  by  the  enormous  bodies 
of  Philistines1  horse.  Abner  runs  the  gauntlet  of  a  heavy 
rain  of  arrows  fired  by  the  archers  guarding  the  entrance  to 
the  plain  of  Esdraelon,  but  eventually  fights  his  own  way 
round  till  he  reached  a  safe  spot  a  few  miles  north  of  Jezreel, 
from  whence  he  retreats  to  the  Jordan.  Saul  and  Lamech, 
both  wounded,  succeed  in  reaching  (unseen  by  the  enemy)  the 
spot  where  the  conference  had  been  held. 

SAUL  and  LAMECH  enter. 

Saul.  I'm  wounded  sore !     No  farther  can  I  go. 
The  enemy  shall  not  pursue  me  more. 
My  sons  are  slain  and  with  them  Jonathan. 
The  news  of  that  will  kill  Ahinoam. 

[Noise  without. 

Oh  God  of  Hosts  !  they  have  found  my  hiding  place. 
Come  trusty  Steward  ! 

Draw  now  thy  sword  and  thrust  me  through  there- 
with, 

Lest  these  uncircumcised  dogs  do  come 
And  overwhelm  me  with  their  bloody  fangs. 
Come,  Sirrah,  speed.     The  foe  but  now  are  here ! 

Lamech.  Forgive  me  Sire.     I  cannot  do  such,  sir, 
As  cut  down  God's  Annointed  with  my  sword. 
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Saul.  Then  must  I  stain  my  sword  with  mine  own 

blood. 

God  grant  young  David  see  more  peace  than  I 
For  this  my  doom  is,  "  on  my  sword  to  die  ?  " 

[Falls  on  sword.     Dies. 

Enter  Philistine  Soldiers. 

Philistines.  Look,  there  is  Lamech.    Hebrew  dog ! 

Thou  art  ta'en. 
Lamech.  But  not  by  thee.    Thank  God  I  lose  that 

shame ! 

Come,  sword  of  Lamech,  find  thy  master's  heart 

[Stabs  himself.     Dies. 

Enter  EGLON  (King  of  Gaza)  and  Soldiers. 

Gaza.    There  is  the  body.     I  do  know  it  well. 
Take  it  with  Jonathan's  to  grim  Bethshan  ! 
Hang  them  outside  the  gate  for  recompense 
To  Samanira,  who  was  slain  this  morn. 
But  send  the  armour  on  to  Astaroth 
And  hang  it  in  great  Dagon's  temple  there. 
Through  all  Philistia  let  them  dance  and  sing* 
For  she  hath  overthrown  the  Chosen  King. 

Curtain. 


David.   [Soliloquising.'] 

"THE  BEAUTY  OF  ISRAEL  is  SLAIN  UPON  THY  HIGH 
PLACES,  HOW  ARE  THE  MIGHTY  FALLEN  !  TELL  IT  NOT  IN 
GATH,  PUBLISH  IT  NOT  IN  THE  STREETS  OF  ASKELON  ;  LEST 
THE  DAUGHTERS  OF  THE  PHILISTINES  REJOICE,  LEST  THE 

DAUGHTERS  OF  THE   UNCIRCUMCISED   TRIUMPH.      Y£  MOUN- 
TAINS   OF    GlLBOA,    LET    THERE    BE   NO    DEW    NEITHER    LET 
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THERE  BE  RAIN  UPON  YOU,  NOR  FIELDS  OF  OFFERING,  FOR 
THERE  THE  SHIELD  OF  THE  MIGHTY  IS  VILELY  CAST  AWAY. 
THE  SHIELD  OF  SAUL,  AS  THOUGH  HE  HAD  NOT  BEEN 
ANOINTED  WITH  OIL.  FROM  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  SLAIN, 
FROM  THE  FAT  OF  THE  MIGHTY,  THE  BOW  OF  JONATHAN 
TURNED  NOT  BACK,  AND  THE  SWORD  OF  SAUL  RETURN*D 
NOT  EMPTY.  SAUL  AND  JONATHAN  WERE  LOVELY  IN  THEIR 
LIVES,  AND  IN  THEIR  DEATHS  THEY  WERE  NOT  DIVIDED. 
THEY  WERE  SWIFTER  THAN  EAGLES,  THEY  WERE  STRONGER 

THAN  LIONS.      YE  DAUGHTERS  OF  ISRAEL  WEEP  OVER  SAUL, 

WHO  CLOTHED  YOU  IN  SCARLET  WITH  OTHER  DELIGHTS,  WHO 
PUT  ORNAMENTS  OF  GOLD  UPON  YOUR  APPAREL.     HOW  ARE 
THE  MIGHTY  FALLEN  IN  THE  MIDST  OF  THE  BATTLE  !    O 
JONATHAN,  THOU  WAST  SLAIN  IN  THINE  HIGH  PLACES. 
I  AM  DISTRESSED  FOR  THEE,  MY  BROTHER  JONATHAN. 
VERY  PLEASANT  HAST  THOU  BEEN  UNTO  ME. 
THY  LOVE  TO  ME  WAS  WONDERFUL,  PASSING  THE  LOVE  OF 

WOMEN. 

HOW  ARE  THE  MIGHTY  FALLEN,  AND  THE  WEAPONS  OF  WAR 
PERISHED." 


CURTAIN. 
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